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Lord Charks Rainiford to Colonel Aon, 5 


Aw my fin. may you. never have, 2 
occaſion to practiſe the Philoſophy, you-, 
preach! Believe me, that charming foun-, 
dation for patience and reſignation would 
vaniſh at the approach of affliction; Hand, 
<« like the.baſeleſs fahric.of A viſion, leave” - 
< not a wreck behind. Thoſe common 33 
precepts! ſuit not the greatneſs of my Joſs. = 1 
Reſignation and a: bleeding beaft are in in- 
conipatible; ind he wle oe 9 
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„  HARCOURT: 


Huh a dart like this, muſt feel ioo much 
to argue. No, my friend, at beſt: your 


medicine is but an opiate : it may, for a, 


time, lull me into inſenſibility, blunt all 


the finer” feelings of the ſoul, but never, 


never ſhall joy reſume its abode in this 
breaking heart, a heart which ſhall ever 
bear my Delia's image. I go, my friend; 


| |" this gay metropolis ill kuits wy grief: 1 


fly to . 


— — 
4 


% For, alas ! where Sh her have fray, 
I can wander vith pleaſure alone: ze 


Pleaſure ! Ah, no; "pleaſure and L 
like chitdiſh friendſhips, were too fond to : 
continue long inſeperable. Mb Pl. i in- 
ny this luxury of, grief! W | 
UOTE 13 5: 4 
16, And to the Nightingale $ ah notes, | 
be RE: 5 RL arenen = woes.” 


1 , 
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The poſt has, juſt 3 me your let- 
er. Cold, inſenſible man] you' never 


lg; 6 begit seng ena ace bad 
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HARCOURT! 74 
the animating flame. Ang yet, from the. 
rectitude of your ſentiments,” from that 


to imagine the refining paſſion” had not al- 
ways been a ſtranger to your heart; that 
heart ſo feelingly awake to pity, ſo ready 
to relieve the wants of the afflited, + Oh, 


come my friend, come to Bellen, there 
we'll enjoy J 25 
— - * 5 
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For there's muſic in the name; 
* That, ſoftening me to infant tenderneſs, _ | 
9 Makes my heart  fpring like the firſt K leage of life”, 
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Colonel Harcourt to Lord Charles mf. 
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ee In the Prefs and' will ſpeedily be publiſhed, ; 
« 6 a relief for diſtreſs:d Macaronies, & c 01- 
"Sol LECTION -OF -POEMS*FOR THE USE OF | 
„ THE FAIR-SEX, . Lord Charles Rains- 
'CC Soo. 55 | % . p 
Or my word, thy laſt letter was fo en- 
urely poetical, it deſerves to be eternally re- 
corded in the annals of gallantry, as a per- 
fect model for the love-lorn ee 35 


Prithee Raliukard, ne dat thou 
borrow thoſe moving quotations? And is it 
then in rural retirement you hope to con- 
quer this unfortunate paſſion ? But you are 
right, my Lord: however unſucceſsful 
the attempt, you will there find fewer 
witneſſes of your folly, Yet why ſuffer 

your hours to languiſh in the gloom of 
e ? 18 with every grace of mind 
and , 


N a 


* 
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HARCOURT „ 


afl perſon that can adorlür and improve 
ſociety, will you fly from man's beſt joys, - 5 
the joys of ſocjal and convivial live; and, 


to brood o'er one diſappointment, give up 
all other pleaſures? Fie, my Lord, are 
you not more inconſiſtent than the child 


who, deprived of the cake it cried 2 750 


refuſes all other ſuſtenance? 


1 called laſt night on FR Deas 
She. informs me the two Miſs Montforts 


. fpend the winter in- London; and make 


her houſe their home; and, as ſhe has 
more room than her own famil J require, 
and has juſt purchaſed a new carriage, ſhe. 
ſhall be very glad to ſee them... * Beſides,” 

agen ſhe, I have a great friendſhip for. | 

poor Mrs. Montfort, which I intend io 

6c demonſtrate by receiving her daughters 
and a man of Colonel Harcourt's ſenſe 
** cannot be ſo ignorant of the manage: 


ment of a family, as not to know that 
£20 


two young ladies are a great trouble and 


- *-expence, and require additional ied +; 5 


7 ants, and a woc elegant table.” - LR 
| A 4 Sue. 
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6 HARCOURT. 


Sure, Rainsford, this woman. is on- 


5 Airued upon a very fingular plan. She 
moves by clock work: and yet who can 


deny her an unlimited multiplicity of ideas, | 
ſince they are bounded. but by the garret 
and the kitchen, or the moſt univerſal 
knowledge, of the tiſe and fall, of faſhi- 


ons, and of the hiſtory of her family oſt 


My intimacy” with Garry Montfort re- 
quires that I ſhould: pay my reſpects to his 
Hſters. In the mean time, as ſoon as I can 
difpatch ſome neceſſary buſinels, I ſhallfly _ 
to Bellmont, and expect you will ſacrifice _ 
your rivulets and groves} to friendſhip. 
Return with me,” my dear Rainsford ; let 
me perfuade you to reviſit the gay metro- 
polis; and though we cannot aboliſh pain, 
we will endeavour, in the modiſm circle, 


20 blunt ſenſibiſity. 


FH ee . 
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LETTER. III. 


Mis ene o Mie gie. 


* 


to my kind ſtars, ſafe in Brook Street. 
Would you believe it my friend ? No ad- 
venture! A hundred miles from home, 


and no adventure no knights errant 
Poſitively, my good aunt, it is true. In- 


died, all the he creatures I have ſeen, look 


rather as if they! had been confined in en- 
chanted caſtles, for the ladies amuſement, 


than like the deſcendents. of our warlike- 

fires; and, inſtead of ſtorming caſtles for 
our relief, they ſeem, by their more than 
female effeminacy; to throw themſelves: 


upon us for protection. Happily for them, 
there now exiſt no enchanters, or, believe 


me, the braveſt of our heroes would turn 4 | 


We at the light of a windmill. 


„ Surely, RB 


Y * EL L, Fanny, notwiffanding my- 
aunt Martha's unlucky omens, Lam, thanks 


W 


— 


RES 


Surely, Lucy, Gay had an inſight into 
futurity when he wrote the Fable of the 
Monkey that had ſeen the world. The 
modiſh world appears peopled by ſuch « a 
race of animals. | 


4A * 0 
1 
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{ This London is ; the ſtrangeſi UNA 
Such rounds of folly, viſiting and cards, 
that Ive la Bagatelle is the reigning motto, 
and ſeems banded about from Hyde: park 
fo White-chapel. And yet, my friend, 
ſo many ſolemn faces, you would ſwear 
they were in expectation of a general con- 
flagration ; and I, the flaming comet, deſ- 
tined to fite the. world —Don't you think 
Ti apud e, Fanny? | | 


A ticket for the ridotis. No ber b ür 
dteſſers, milleners, and a long train of 
etceteras. Lady Beverly (the drolleſt ori- 
ginal) ſummons me to the toilet ; I fly to 
attend the important duties. O, you 
would laugh to ſee Furs once gay fi _ 


6 Preſide « o'er trifles with 2 3 face.” 


Though, 


 HHARCDURT! 9 


Though, upon ſecond+thoughts, © Why 
need I dreſs? Surely there can be no o- 
caſion; © for lovelineſs, “ you know; my 
dear, needs not the out ward aid of otna- 
ment.“ Turning therefore to my ſiſter, 
1 aid,..** Lucy, child, go and dreſs, while 
3 Lobey wy: friend's on Ia? A 29990; 

Believe me; FORAY | a in . 
What kind of woman is Lady Beverly. 7 
you could not have put a queſtion more. a: 


I to be anſwered. . 


Lady Beverly delights | in a numerous 
retinue of ſervants, and in the elegance e 8 
her table. She is a mighty good: Rind + 
vnn, and cats, drinks, and ſleeps in e- 
gular rotation; but for another paſſion, it:? 
is not in Lady Beverly you mult ſearch fr 
it. Miſtreſs of a great fortune, which the - - 
knows not how to enjoy, her-hours lan- 
guiſh in inſipidity. She beholds her friends 
approach and departure. with equal indif- 


ference. She goes into Public, becauſe. - mW 
w 4 3 ſhe-- 8 


10 HAR COURT. . 


ſne obſerves others do ſo; and: returns 
home, becauſe ſhe is fatigued. Requeſt 
charity, and hold out a dignified prece- 
dent, and you may command her purſe; | 
but to afford ſuceout to diſtreſs from the = 
tender moti ves of humanity, is what ſhe 
never knew. In fine, Lady Beverly, with 
all that wealth that may attract flatterers, 
; or, by a right uſe, command eſteem, lives 
_ unadmired, umbeloved ; and will die, my 
Fanny, unregretted ; while none but her 


ſervants can give W that ſuch a 
woman ever r exiſted. | 


Ie Say you are, ere this: ONE Re 
tired of this Lady Beverly, © this fair de- 
fee of nature,” in which, believe me, | 
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From the ame 0 as ane. 


Love! Why, in We name of won · . 
der, Fanny, what romance Was thy laſt 
ſtudy? Believe me, love is an antique 
entombed with our grandmothers; and if 
our modern pretty fellows ever mention it, 
it is for want of other converſation; or, 
as they. talk of Cæſar and. Alexander, 
merely to ſhew their reading; However, 5 
my dear friend, let me introduce - my fa-. 
vourite to vou. 6 9 
No do not imagine I; am op 15 
trace out the the bighly-finiſhed figure of.. 
an Apollo, or the regular graces of an 
Adonis. Harcourt's elegance is as mych . 
ſuperior to the dull, inanimate ſtrokes that 
mark out beauty, as his wit is above that 
to which we are accyſtomed to give the 
name. ks ae we muſt compile a new. 
| | 8 


HARCOURT: 


diftionary, ere I can hope to give you ihe 
leaſt idea of him. By way of attempting it, 
try to figure to yourſelf the God of wit 
deſcending among us, and. aſſuming the 
form of Edmond Harcourt.—By this time 


I preſume your ſagacity | Ms; kd you to 
__ diſcover, 


12 


. Tis not a ſet of features, or complexion, | 
The tincture of a kin that I admire.” 


To fay truth, I have met with people 


3 who tell me Edmond i is a perfect memento 
mori”; but to him 1 can juſtly apply what 
Rollin ſays of Alcibiades: There is no 
heart 10 hard, or temper ſo un- 


„ traQtable, as to hold out againſt the 
** charms and graces. of. his converſation 


© and ' intimacy.” Nor does there exiſt. 


that being, who views his approach-with- 


out tranſport, or his departure without re- 


gret. Kare: Katt oa Seb 


His perſon is ta, very thin, and his 


face is remarkable” for nothing but a pair 


® 


H ARC nn - 1, 
of lively: black eyes, which are under: ex · 
cellent diſcipline; as they can ſupply the 
place, even of that graceful flow of words 
and elegance of. expreſſion, which none , | | 
. beſides command. He affects a ſaucy.neg-; KM 
ligence in his perſon and manners, for the | 
general run, that . renders his - attentions, 
when he 1s diſpoſed to beſtow them, abſo-: 
lutely irreſiſtible : and, if l have not yet 
ſecured your eſteem for the witty, the ele- 
gant, the engaging Edmond Harcourt, 
dare no longer refuſe-it to the Man of 
Honour. Yes, my friend, that “ Sacred 
„Tie“ has ever bound him: that princi- 
ple, however in the ears of others it may il 
ſeem but a ſound, in his breaſt has proved 
itſelf a reality, a reality as much ſuperior if 
to that ignis fatuus, by which many are de. 
luded, as is the ſun to the glow- worm. | 
Actuated by this, his gayeties have ſtill 
been pleaſures; his munificence, diſcreti- 
tion; his courage, humanity. What needs 
there more to complete my hero, but that 9 


His * friendſhip no cold medium knows;" 


8 * 
N 4 
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4 HAR COURT: 


And that; if in our forgiveneſs. of © our - 
enemies, we could: loſe the ſenſe of the 
injuries we have received; Eumond Har- 
court would he's hippy aba dhe: 


nas th ne ent. 5 7 


** 
* 


I bad «thouſand things t to tell you; r 


8 gere no mere ee Adieu. 
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L E T 7 E R . BY GH 


Sir George Abby 1 to Ca pen Be 


W ELL: (Aid, Bevill, [arid ſo thou 
woudft have thy friend George Aſhby fink 
into a downright Benedick; and for the 
fake of poſterity too] On my word; - a 
mighty unanſwerable argument for dome _ * 1 
N gay young * | {12 


No, no, Frederick; F will level abun 
tains, raiſe plantations, | -and even build” 
hoſpitals for pofterity ; but with. the old 
man in the Spectator, I ſhould be glad to 
ſee this much talked of 7 do ſorhe- - 
N — NS 5 


Thy laſt letter, Frederick, "gli the 
frigid, cold adviſer. And is Captain Bevill 
then yet to learn how weak that reaſon is 
which can n but PR out danger, not teach us. . 

to - 


] to avoid it? Yes, my friend, I obey your 
_ dictates, 1 reaſon, en reaſon of - 
ll Emilia; 


„ And where Iz is, all reaſon dies before her.” 


5 qe 


I'ſee Lady Harriet, I endeaybur to re- 
| kindle my extinguiſned paſſion 5 but each 
endeavour recoils upon myſelf, and tells 
me it is impoſſible. True, ſhe is beauti- 
ful; but, my friend, when the Earl wiſh-- 
ed you to marry Lady Mary, did not your 
eyes bear teſtimony to her charms? And 
did not you not declare, that meer beauty 
4 might attract your ſenſes, but could not 
W captivate your heart? No, Bevill, tis 
the elegant, the inſinuating Emilia, who, 
vitbefe wer perſonal graces, poſſeſſes all that 
ſweet ſimplicity of thought, all that ten- 
der ſenſibility of ſoul, which would make 
even uglineſs attractive; 'tis ſhe, who has 
won my heart. 


\ 


. ad 


"That 1 loved Lady Harriet, m 7 
friend, how could it be otherwiſe ? Young, 
N unexperienced, 


 HARCOURT: 1 


unexperienced, undiſcerning, my heart 
readily yielded to her charms; and, in 
thoſe tender moments of .c 220 1 ave 


70 
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rends my ſoul.— What do I fay ? Even 
without a promiſe, thy Aſhby had been Juſt: 
Yes, F rederick, this heart can mourn, it 
can bleed in fulfilling 1 its engagements ; but 
it Knows not to betray. unſulpecking iano⸗ | 
cence. eee n 


. " : 


Thanks t to 1 Waters, Gen is on a 
viſit to my mother) I am more frequently 
tete à tte with Emilia. You know] m 
god- mother —a rough diamond, that needs 
bit the workman's hand to render it of in-- 
eſtimable value. Nature, my friend, 
may form the jewel, but it is education * 
lone can give the poliſn: and how: inſuffici- 
ent that unadorned virtue to attract admir- 
ers, you, who know eg Waters,” need | 
ate e oy your - ee 2 9919 
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As Richmond, Ela, to Sir Gerke a 
| Ir / muff be confeſſed, Sc "George | Ach 
by does excel all the reſt of his ſex ; not in | 
elegance e of perſon, i in wit and underfiand- | 
ing; (for theſe, I flatter myſelf, I may 
| ſtand the ſcrutiny with his worllip); but i in 


- 
" 6 ” * 


= whe revs i 1 wean dere fron at any 1 
girl for a1 prude, that had Oe] loch a 
9 letter as your. ann W An Ws 
ab; 3=51 16th £54 ; 
rn tell. you: 3 55 . 1 — * 
vs Hlanketomy gen ehe ſocne very fine- 
= looking bocks in my library ; ſuch as; The 
| greia, etcetera; which, ſhould I want to 
read any thing about honour and Conſci - 
ence, I had much rather turn to than your 
Letters. The Books are only ſtupid, but 
| your Letters are—the devil. 


EE OR. This letter does not appear. | 


„ 
[| 
. * 
14 
* 
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friend, to whom it is neceſſary to recolint . 

(he INTO e lil 
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„Free as air, at bebt of 2 ties, 3 
hy N light wings, aud in moment flies - 


— 
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Carry off W (in which projet my 
brains are very much at your ſervice: no 4 
bad offer, let me tell you); then marix 
Lady Harriet, and make the beſt buſband _ 
in the world; but there you muſt ſhift for 

yourſelf. | The latter ſeems ſuch a quiet 

ſoul; the former, ſuch a. fad, that, take 
my word for it, the patience of the one 

ill hold out till Tours is quite tired of © 
the other. ON a IS na 23 


- 4 
- 4 = © + 4 we 4 * * 4 25 = 
* 15 — 
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In love forſdoth! Play, George, Wi: 
do ou call love ? Lremember you were al. 
ways reckoned a good. clever fellow at 
ſchool ; but faith, in this inſtance, I very 
much doubt your worſhip's ſagacity. - 
What Jou talk of, ſeems to me the fame 


20 HARCOURT: 


kind of -penchan; one bie e miſs 
feels for another. © What, I'll warrant me, 


the pretty creature won your heart by 
helping you to finiſh a pair of net ruffles. . 
Not that, I ſuppoſe, ſhe netted a bit better 


than yourſelf; but the manner was ſo ob- 
- liging !  theh, five years conſtancy to La- 
dy Harriet! Incorrigible wretch ! Upon 
my ſoul, I wonger [ have patience to throw 


away. my. time upon you : but I have been 


this fortnight paſt at the Caſtle, where a 
ſmart Inttle widow at preſent boaſts the 


honour « of m y attentions, who, poor Crea- 


2z ture, takes ſo much time in dreſſing, what 


is much better. undreſſed, that had a mind 


1 to encourage a charitable fit, and endea- 
vwour to work the reformation of a young 
= fellow, who, but for, my friendly ; arm held 


out to ſave him, would fall | into the loweſt 


abyſs of prudence and ſtupidity. I'd give 
me world to be witneſs of one half hours 


ttte 4 lite between you and Emilia, but 


not that the world ſhould bribe me to 
be longer a ſpectator of your dullneſs : 


| 


HARCOURT:.: 2r 
for ever deſcanting on the weather, knot- 
ting, and perhaps, by way of variety, 
now and then on a primroſe, or violet, 
to enliven the e 8 g 8 8 

But then, fo ach ſenſibility can CY 
mate even knotting and primroſes; ard; 
what is a much more melancholy truth, 
even n a fool of a IRS apr 952 Ol 


* 


a 1 10 Ki George rind me of 
your paſſion, by Tnatching Emilia to-your © 
arms; if you do not love, Why this ſo- 
lemn farce? Marry Lady Harriet and be 
ſtupid. At all events, till you have attain- 
ed ſome degree of ſprightineſs, vu not 
of THREAT Fn. + eee 
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LETTER: ne 
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Lady £ _—_— Somner to Mi Lenox 


Mx Y Maia, 252 oy She <P 
You, .who. have met with the ſmiles of. 


love, can but faintly picture the anguiſh. 
of a heart, bleeding at the indifference of 
its beloved. Did he, my Maria, exult in 
my ſufferings,” or careleſsly forget his for- 
mer attachment, I could deſpiſe him —— 
but to deſpiſe Sir George Aſhby, indeed, 
my dear, it is impoſſible. His attention 
is. unremitted; he ſtudies my very looks, 
and flies to obey them: but Where is the 
joy that once revelled in his ſmiles at my 
approach; where that melting ſenſibility, 
that lively approbation, that once animat- 
ed his intelligent eyes; Ah, my 
friend, if Sir George Aſhby can change, 
where ſhall we ſeek for conſtancy? if Sir 
| George Aſhby can deceive, . where. __— 
* we ſeek n gs D 


lies bs ha ; | 
HARCOURTI KW: 
1 was aſk night at Ranelagh. Sir George 
| W his friend, the ance gay, once 
blooming Lord Charles Rainsford; once 
the life of every aſſembly": now melancho- 
ly, pale, dejected - OhLove , Thou ſomee 
of ſorrow, what miſery doſt thou oce 
caſion! Say, my friend, is there a pang. © 
vhich derives not its -brigin. from that 4 
ſpritig ? Heli ww has loſt CA AT 
his heart. ee Bax „ $351-44- 


8 Pepe © he Wn 
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Y Suatebt ere + her rips. and in her bridal houg;” £ 


lb 


He walked with the Miſs Montforts, tw. 


Viz 


Northamptonſhire beauties, who. made 
their firſt appearance this winter. They 
are ſweet girls. The eldeſt, tall, ſpright- 
ly, blooming, beautiful as an angel, and, 
happy too ; for the, | my dear, 1 in in- | 
an e e 


\ # 


Ley, the younge elegantly for pag. 
a complexion fair as her ſpotleſs = 
un moſt delicate features. imaginable ; a 3 


3 
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1 Ly Willmott, * years ago, ſpent 
the ſummer at Montfort-Hall. . Two 
young people, of exquiſite ſenſibility, and 


HARCOURT. 


countenakce ſtrongly expreſſive of dhe ut- 
moſt tenderneſs; and eyes in which you 
read every ſentiment of her heart. Sweet 
novice ! too unpractiſed to diſguiſe her 
ſufferings, She loves Maria ; the yy: 
in e owns her attachment... N 


of unequalled merit, conſtantly together, 
ruſt, as my ſweet 'Loky ſays, indulge a 


friendſhip for each other. 


Ah, Maria, 


how dangerous are theſe tender friendſhi ps! 


She eſteemed him, ſhe loved him as her 
Though always fond of the 
country, ſhe never thought it ſo delightful 
as then, unconſcious it was her Henry“ 8 
preſence enlivened every ſcene. 


brother, 


Colonel Willmott deſtroyed the . 


dream. He wrote, to his ſon, that, by. 


great intereſt, he was nominated a writer 


| from Bengal 


The opportunity was not 


to 


"*S 


10 
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to be neglected. ; and the doating lover | 
muſt leave the miſtreſs of his heart; leave * 


her ignorant of his ſentiments. 


The ſervant. who bent the. letter 


waited with a chaiſe, and Harry. Willmot | 
muſt embark at Portſmouth on the mor- 
row. What could he do? His Lucy' s eyes 


had oft | betrayed the ſecret | of her heart, 
a ſecret of which ſheonly was unconſcious, 


and ignorant of his ſentiments, that he 
ſhould, doubtleſs, find her married on his 


return. | ARGS 


The thought was not to be borne ; it de- 


termined him. He flew to the garden, 


and found his lovely Lucy buſied in ſe- 
lecting the faireſt flowers to form a 
noſegay for her tender friend. In artleſs 


language he avowed the pureſt paſſion for 


the amiable.Lucy. To know ſhe loved, 
to find a lover, and to loſe him, were the 
ſame. She has not ſimce heard of him. 


=I? 


* 


* * 3 
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Ja HAR COURT! 


_ *» /Gurely, my dear, he muſt have tat op- 
portũnities for writing! O, theſe men are 
ſtrangely negligent; and though they will | 
not allow us their equals in underſtanding, 
| villingly yield is the cor conduct. F 
N id 8 Hit: 
5 ' Adieu, Maria, tinte ſotnetimes of my 
Lucy Montfort, think ſotnetinies of = 
George Aſhby, and if you ſhould ever be 
_ tempted? to love, think o JIN friend, 827 
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Nor yet artived, Mie You | Can- . A 
not imagine how any uneaſy days] have. 
paſſed, in anxious *expedtation, "Surely no 


| buſineſs can be io urgent to keep you from 
your friend: ay. rather amuſement is the 
attracting. load. tone ; that the charming 
Miſs Montfort, a female Ovid; has meta- 
morphoſed my ſprightly inſenſible friend, 
into the moſt deſpairmg.1 Se that e- 
ver bore the name. 
i | ad ng 1 Hi ett mY 8 
And £654 my en uses is abſolute 
ly, in ſober ſadneſs, breathing his tender 
vows, at the feet of à peevin, " anfeeling-" 
beauty ? | 


And have tb'ill judging ſex then wills fo blind. 
ce That Edmond, if in love, ee in vain 2 Ja 
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a 
Prithee, Edmond, let me twine the 


HARCOUR T. 


willow, to crown my deſpairing friend. 


What you tell me of her ſiſter may. be 


for me. Were all their infinuating attrac- 


would full retain. its Delia's 4 image. 


The ſweet Lucy Montfort, vou "iS, 
ſeems unhappy . Perhaps ſhe weeps a bo- 
ſom friend; perhaps a ſofter cauſe ; 100 


pangs of diſappointed love 


„Prey on ber damaſk cheek,” 


- friendſhip always teady at the call of diſ- 
trels, a heart always * to the unfortu- 
nate. 


= gallant Colonel of the ſighing train. 
The 


true.; but the ſex have no longer charms 


tions centred in one charming piece, this 
heart would be ſtill true to its firſt poſſeſſor, 


Amiable girl! my heart bleeds for thee. 
Harcourt, aſſure her of my friendſhip, a a 


Ah, for this fair Helen, I would lay 
my life in leſs than a month, Harcourt is 


* 
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The idea is infinitely diverting. .: Then 

for the pariſh church, ringing of bells, 

news- papers, plum-cake, and a long et- 

cetera of bridal appendages — but I beg 

your pardon, I had forgot my lively 
friend ſcorns to many thus OI 8 


What fay you, Edmond, to a vip to 
Scotland? The delight of perſuading a 
fine girl to run off with you, and all the 
dear varieties of the journey, will juſt ſuit. 
thy enterprizing genius. 


I confeſs myſelf greatly obliged to your 
fair Eliza: I no longer tremble at thy 
dreaded raillery, and feel a malicious plea” 
ſure, at the thought that you have learnt, 
from your own feelings to pity your 
friend. | 

| | CR.” 

I ſhall be with you very ſoon. Each ob- 
ject here recalls its lovely miſtreſs ; each 
flower that, | 


«6 Touck'd by her fair tendance, pladlier grew,” 
B 3 now 


2 HARCOUR x. 
now monrns in nN loro f a ber 


dN Hf [04 3 e ee 
ee you, my Friend, böten i bxhchaſbe. 

the excruciating pangs of having the db- 

ect of your affections torn from you in 


"4 


the very moment that ſhould have inſur- 


ed your happitieſs; may you ever oy 
the ORR of 8 . | 
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From the ame. to the ſame.” 
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„ de d 


Pa upon my artival, 1 flew to 
your lodgings, and wWas informed vou bad 
left town the night before. 11 


"How ml your adage 1 how. Gree. 
ly felt by a heart panting to unburthen . 
ſelf into the tender boſom of friendſhip F 


1 my diſappointment, 1 reſol- 
ved to return to Bellmont; aud had actu- 
ally ordered a chaiſe for that purpoſe, but 
was prevented by Sir George Aſhby, and 
Auguſtus Richmond, who: inſiſted on my 
accompanying them to Ranelagh ; they 
rejected all my excuſes as trifling; and 
meer civility; forced compliance. 


+ 5 ; 4 , 1 
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In the name of wonder, Harcourt, how 
came you abſent, and Miſs Montfort at 
Ranelagh ? Though ſurrounded by a 
crowd of flatterers, there ſtil] ſeemed ſome- 
thing wanting to your Eliza's happineſs, 
and what that ſomething was, not all her 
affected indifference could diſguiſe. C 
neſt que du badinage ; and yet, I dare ſwear, 
thy unconſcionable vanity will conſtrue 
this groſs flattery into ſimple truth; and 
we ſhall ſee the ſelf-fatisfied Edmond Har- 
court, with that air of agreeable effrontery 
and aſſuming negligence, fancy himſelf a 
pe feet womatn-killer ; ſee him 


80 Strut a « traw-breadth nearer to the lies. 


Soon after our entrance, Sir George Aſk 
by joined Lady Hatriet, Richmond his old 
aſſociates, and your friend exhibited a me- 
lancholy proof how inſipid every amuſe- 
ment is in which the men is n 


Aa Never d did I ſee a greater aſſembly of fins 
women. Landy flutterers! Wonders of 
ii day 


14 
14 
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a day! Say my friend, which of them 
can boaſt a form more ſweetly elegant, a 
face more beautiful, a ſoul ſo N as 
my Delia wy And yet, : 


ce Li * bloſſom'd trees, o'erturn'd by yernal ſtorms, 
Lovely in death, the beauteous ruin lies.” 


My friend, I often weary you with tales 
of love — yet with theſe thoughts, con- 
ſtantly in my head, it is impoſſible but 
that they muſt ſometimes deſcend to my 
pen, and ſurely, for ſuch a cauſe, even 


the moſt ſevere, will pardon. the riſing . 
ſigh. „ 3 


TY WARCOURT) 


crtotl 20 troyniyy 49 * 11. ! B. f. 
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Auguſtus Richmond, Eh: Si Garg th, 
Absorur EI. V. . are 


intolerable, with your ſenſibility, ſatis | 
ment, and a thouſand ſounding nothings, 


- = 4 


that never entered any other than thy ruſe. 
| "ticated head. Pray, Aſhby, if you. have 

the leaſt ambition | pour ſpavoir vfvre, leave 

"thele old faſhioned notions to thoſe who are 
obliged, through neceſſity, to adopt them 1 
a ſet of old women, and antiquated cox- 
combs; and let us embrace the pleaſures 
within our reach; nor vainly refine on hap» . 


pineſs till, like a vapour, it eludes our 
graſp. 


— 


i am, at preſent, engaged in the pretti- 
eſt little adventure, and with the prettieſt 
little girl imaginable. Now had I but thy 
ſoft tile, thy roſes and liliesl Faith, 

George, can no more equal thee in deſcrip- 

tion, 


ion; than 2h cant! me in Allen Our 
talents are tant aut contraire; and when na- 
ture otdained a phacton, hy fie Was 
obliged to form an / Ovid to ſing tlie urn 
ing world, and your worſhip ſhall have 
the honour, of celebtating my exploits. * 

5 9 % „ 58 B:? e Bar Fai 
15 My -prefenty goddeſs poſſeſſes the -moſt 
enclanting , nafvut imdginable:!.dnd that 
the dear fout has a taſte for the witty, the 
elegant, the agreeable, is inconteſtibly 
proved, by her be of e 0 
Richmond. 66702 1! TI SENS S 

| 1 - . 1 Nen 515 "> W271 ot: * 
4408 me a Sil, devote Lad in Gude 
life, ſome animation: not one of your 
prim miſſes, educated: between me nurſe 
and grandmother, and uſhered. into the 4 
world a wonder of female virtue; a ſpeci- 
men of theit cate, indeed, ſince thoy have 
taken pains to eradicate every native feel- 
ing of the heart, and have at Jength: ſue- 
ceeded, and n their . en, the _ 
"hangs men. it Yo 


„ 
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Faith, 
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Faith, George, I could ſooner pay my 


adorations to my grandmother's image, 
than to thoſe prudiſh fair ones, _— un- 
5 natural OY . Is Low 


\ 
qe | 


| I 1 you mercy, Aſhby : . my 
life I had forgot; theſe ladies, of affec- 
tions mild, are the very goddeſſes of 
your idolatry.— Now, harkee, my friend; 
= go to Salmon's, purchaſe a wax doll, the 
| _ ſize of Emilia, and run over your chime 
of ſentiments, ſenſations, honour, delica- 
cy, etcetera; and, as Emilia is too modeſt 
to let a word eſcape her on ſuch naughty 
Iubjects, and you young platoniſts, doubt- 
leſs, poſſeſs great ſtrength of imagination, 
vou will eaſily take your doll for your 
Love; and, I would lay my life, George, 
you might be married a month, before 
you would find out the deception. 
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And fo thou haſt no ambition to be 
counted a man of gallantry ?—Well, it is 
mighty pretty to quit the field, where we 
| are 
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are ſure of being excelled; but | have pro- 
miſed you my aſſiſtance. - Daſtardly cow- 
ard, not to. brave all dangers, upon 
the ſtrength of that aſſurance! I tell thee 
what, friend, Cæſar's motto is mine; Ve- 
ni, Vidi, Vici: and really the poor fouls are 
ſo fond, you v would be a moſt excellent 

| ſecond... | 


1 Mould like to meet with this * Unfuſ- 
petting Innocence” you talk of. Such a 
phraſe might have ſounded very well from 
the lips of Adam, before his conſort tranſ- 
greſſed; but with that tranſgreſſion, the 
term grew uſeleſs. Kos 5 


Believe me, Aſhby, I open ity: letters * | 
with * much ſolemnity as if they were fu- 
neral ſermons. Is it impoſſible to burnin 
| thy ruſticated ideas? I ſhall poſitively give 

thee up, if it is not effected by the enliv- 5 
ening corel] ſpondence of 


AucusTus RicymonD. 
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"0000 et Spar Mis 160 Yo 1 oh | 
Sir George ny tb Captainy Broil 1 
3. "2; ol we 201.4591 h¹j’,)è rn were? 


wo my bind. 1 feel the ade M 


your arguments; but reaſon is too "weak 


to repel the ge intruder, my. heart 
ſo readily, r 
40 Harriet's perſon 3 is Felt, "Hr | 
Manner commanding, . her mind accom- 
pliſhed; but my Emilia; to afl the ſweet 
ſimplicity, the artleſs graces of the rural 
IVllager, Joins theelegant poliſh of a court. 
. The ſweeteſt i innocence the, moſt attract- 
ST4T 26 
ive fofinels, the nobleſt N ſtrong- 
I. characteriſe my lovely girl. In ſhort, 
Frederick, 1 will be juſt. to the one, but 


#7 96s ann! | * 11115 >]. 


— 


® 91. 


muſt doat upon the other. Lady Harriet, 
unaccuſtomed to diſguiſe, perceives n not, 

that my aſſiduities are the effect of com- 
plailance, ua. forced attention of lifeleſs 
ceremony, 
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ceremony. Ohl Frederick !''Carn'yonr > - 
friand then make a delerving woman-miſt- 
mble; and, in return for beauty, love and 
doonſtancy, offer but the cold remnant of 
an alienated heart 7 Ve know Tam 
not vain; nor apt to fancy myſelf beloved; 

but a thouſand little 'ineiderits;' viſible only 
10 à lober's watchful” eye, aſſure wr 
Emilia is not indifferent ; and j Ady Har- 
riet owns her attachimerit. ——InftruCt me, | 
Frederick, to reconcile thefe' ſeetnitig Kon- 
tradictions; to ratify my vows to 1255 
Harriet, inſure Miſs Leſley's happineſs, 
and reſtore to this woutided! bolorh its long- 

NY :H4;-boorsh 

ny PRs: . ae 
| Lady Aſhby, though the 2 ge 
onate of mothers, and in other t | 
ever ſolicitous for her ſon” 8 felicity, trem- 
bles at the thoughts of an unequal alliance, | 
Ill her pleaſures center in pomp 2 and ſplen- 
dor; and, in her idea, "bliſs i a Never- 
failing attendant in the pageant of gran- 
deur.— Emilia ſometimes ventures to argue 
with 


40 H ARC OUR T. 


with my mother on this ſubject; a 
though every word. ſhe utters penetrates 
my ſou], I dare not ſecond ſentiments 1 
admire. Shall we, my friend, ungene- 
ouſly ridicule a failing which has its origin 
_  in- maternal affection? I always loved 
. Lady 5; but fince her kindneſs to 
Miſs Leſley, I idolize-the good old wo- 
man. Charity, kindneſs, benevolence, are 
virtues ſo very feminine, that the woman 
' who is deſtitute of them, wants the "oe: N 
eſt embelliſhments of female virtue. 


1 Would you believe it? Toms gay friend; . 
Edmond Harcourt, is grown a woman's 
| fave; and the charming Miſs Montfort, 
the fair arbitreſs of his fate. How I love 
to ſee theſe boaſting inſenſibles humbled ! 
The poor Miſs Cartwright too, who glori- 
ed in her indifference (an indifference by ' 
| the by never attempted), wanted but an 
April day to thaw the icy coldneſs of her 


X. 


Tell 


HARCOURT, ar 


Tell me, Frederick, which are the moſt 
deteſtable your mighty ſuſceptible fe- 


males, or your unnatural inſenſibles? The 


firſt, having ſomewhere heard tenderneſs 


is a female charm, ſhew the ſoftneſs of 


their heads by the ſuſceptibility of their 


hearts. The ſecond, conſcious of their 
want of attractions, 'endedvour to enliven 
deſire, by apparent oppoſition. The lat- 
ter, indeed, ſeem moſt to have ſtudied 
our tempers, ſince we all love to ſurmount 


difficulties. After all, Bevill, the happy, 75 


| oy __ happy are the inſenſible. 


1 e you in town yeflerday; and 
waited to introduce you to Miſs Leſley. 
What, have you no curioſity, no defire to 
ſee my Emilia ? Take care, take care, 


captain; for, believe me, if your heart is 


not indeed invulnerable, ſhe knows how 


to wound it, 
*3 3 - 


Tube ee wha f, 8⁰ to Lat FRY 


nee to name the day 0 rea- 
L ſon, 
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— Monittels likened This | 
_  tryingſituation to preſerve aer 
get n Wound | nn . 
439-25 FS v5 ES 

bee returned from c. 
en Sa 10 .d bad, 1 
Witt 1% ne boned Fr mum 
4 105 die W ſo lovely, | 
lively, tender, animated. Why, why, my 
friend, have I not a beart to beſtow ?- 
preſſed her to name the dag; the turned 
1 0 ae of :teafs cut e 
the ſoul. 
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e Shall: it be.next ag ene 
after Speak, "Ws ps dan 
means this ſence?” .. t Mort? 

F "Her He, the.: "Aids, had "og how. ? 
ame- was entirely at my, diſpoſal. Wh 


I was unuſually attentive, yet 1 thought 
every inſtance of my 1 e 4 to 
ee her welch. eee. 


12 . 1 mentioned 7 


 HARCOURT: „ 
1. mentioned Lucy Momfert. Lady 
Harriet talked of the pangs of unreqtüted 


Jove with more than common energy; wept 
for Lord Charles Rainsford, arid lamented 
that the fickleneſs or death of one party _ 
ſhould' be a ſource of ſuch inexpreſlble an- 
iſn to the other. ny 
guiſh'to the other.” * 
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I again . Ks to name the day 
that was to make me the happieſt of men. 
She made no other anſwer-than by a moſt 
expreſſive look, that ſeemed to ſay My 
* Aſhby, I know what this attention coſts 


« you.” -——Qh! my friend, is it poſſible _ - 


ſhe can have perceived the latent coldne(s . 
through this fond yell 1 love? 


I came Rat out of ſpirits b un- 
ſatisfied. My mother wondered what fo 


much affected her darling ſon. Lady Har- 


riet's cruelty, a titled rival, a thouſand _ 


cauſes offered themſelves to her imagina- 
tion. My Emilia's feelings, i in that mo- 


ment, crowded to the lovely portals of 
„ „ 4 ; | i her | 
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her ſoul—her eyes declared bar concern. 

. In: the, ſweeteſt. accents ſhe enquired after 
my health, if my head was out of order. ö 
—Ah! Frederick, why did ſhe not dive 

_ ' rather deeper and ſearch my heart? How 
would the lovely girl be aſtoniſhed two 
find it was ſhe herſelf who cauſed the 
* of her 
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5 E T I E R XII. | 
Colonel Harcourt to Lord Charles Rainord. 


Priruns, K Rainsford, did the blind 
deity, when he enliſted you among the 
number of his votaries, endow you with 
this power of ſearching. the hearts of 
others? True, you diſcovered. my. love. 
before I was conſcious my regard, for Miſs. 

Montfort merited that title; yet, believe 
me, notwithſtanding your amazing pene- 
tration, you have not yet fathomed this 
heart. What! my Lord, is this inſinu- 
ating paſſion to render me incapable of the 
more ſolid joys of friendſhip? Is the charm- 
ing Eliza entirely to engroſs every faculty 
of my ſoul? Whence proceeded this idea? 
Not, ſurely, from yourſelf ; for, with all 
the paſſion that ever entered a tender heart, 
you was ſtill re awake to the calls of 
friendſhip. | 


My Eliza is the admiration, the idol of 
all who know her, Beautiful as an angel, 
the 


. ü ͤ . — a 
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* 


the ſtrikes all eyes: ſenſible, ſprightly, Y 
amiable, the charms all hearts, Cold and 


unſuſceptible, * 3, u C 7 Farm nd 5 
« She gazes all W 3 her, 3 F 
%% And wins a thouſand hearts, , i 
0 But Cupid cannot wound ber; ien 
40 For ſhe has all his darts.” e 


Sbe triumphs i in our ſufferings, and tedi⸗ 
cules out pangs. Oh! Rainsford, Rains- 
ford, teach me 10 break "theſe" Falling. 
chains. Think you fee your friend (oer 
free as the warbling e N ishing 


1 with A crowd of coxcombs, 2 
alt; | e el, 


1 r corn . aidingviſhea from e rekt, * 


"Phu; who are 6 intimately er . 
Vith the tender paſſion, teach à lover to 
recover his loft freedom. Teach thy 
Fiend to break a woman 's 8 yoke, and be 
% again himſelf, 5 15 


1 - 


Miſs Montfort yeſterday RES EN aber | 
you, 


Colonel 


HAROOURT. 15 


40 Colbnel Harochrt, "hid ne *How is 
1 ver endend Charles? Stilf immured 
«Ct Bellmont, and thinks, I dare ſwear; 
ehen out of the reach of temptation, to 
'* makea,merit of his oonſtancy. u. 


Nt os en * $6.3J It ; wet: * wh 


« Surely, Miſs Montfort will own, his 
« Lordſhip's retreat was highly neceſlary : 


cc there is no no ſuſtaining, ynwounded, the 
T: * qytillery of her es. no 3 75 . oft 10 


ul te 8500 1 
| p 1 Gene Lam afraid the ag 


vill be but indifferently defended, when 


the opponent deſcends, by. compliment, 
= to cheat his adverſary of her underſtand» 
10 s But there can be no merit, Sir, 

f in ünneceſſaty violence; nor can the * 
4000 ſhuns the Loma, ever deferye a 


« triumph.“ 


1 3 5 
" : 93 ” LIH -4% Y 
ts 12 2 11. 0. $7 % on {0} =} FE | 


“His rend, U Montfon, will Wh 
6 warning to him never to truſt his 14. 
* neſs to a woman. O! my Eliza! either 
e bleſs me with your ſmiles, or teach me 
Gs to > Ueſpile them. If my unremitted aſſi· 
« quities 
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— 


48 HARCOURT: 


duties can never ſoften this ivical in- 
« difference, for mercy's lake or not 
* thus all lovely.” er a N 


= Upon my "now Colonel a moſt ex- 
* cellent ſpeech that 5M -extempote. | 
- © too! R | 


40 ee oitl, ey to ridicule 
the woes you cauſe! But know, madain, 
* this heart can ws, but it 11 burſt 
« Jour chain.” : Ws ws 


Right, Sir. This heroiſm is infinitely. 
bee becoming and you will, doubtleſs, main- 
*tain it.“ (looking at her watch.) «Tr 
forgot, I appointed to meet Lord Eſdale 

in the Mall, and it is now two o'clock. 

& Tf Colonel Harcourt ever thinks it worth 

< his while to call in Brook-ſtreet, we ſhall 
6 be glad to ſee our friend,” | 


. "©! * my | Eliza! You know your 
power. The heart, bnce ſtamped with 
| | « your 


— 


Ml ARC OUT 49 
* your form, muſt ever bear the lovely 
We; image.” (ſnatching her hand.) * I can» 
not ove you thus; ſwear "Ru forgive 
cc me.” 
Lucy's entrance put an end to our con- 
verſation ; and 1 eſcorted the ladies to the - 
Nell: 530 Ar 5% 


Lucy was ſweetly. inquiſitive about you. 
She talked of you with a lockt of tender 
concern. She pities yu. Ah, Colonel 
Harcourt,“ ſaid ſhe, © how dreadful to 

+ be ſeparated from what we love! But 

„hy ſtay at Bellmont, where every ob- 

ject muſt remind him of his Delia? 

** Surely this gay metropolis might diſt 8 
pate his melancholy.” Pp 


1 May [ flatter ava 1 my ſweet friend 
ny ſpeaks from experience ?” ꝰ 


3 No, Colonel, I wiſh not to eraſe Mr. 
Ho Willmott' 8 image from my heart: there 
C «Ix 


» H ARC OUR T. 
is a pleaſure in unſucceſsful love, when 


t e are certain the object N our 
© tenderneſs.” . 8 | 


Tell me, my Lord, cannot the amiable | 
Lucy ſucceed your Delia? Lam but a bad 
interpreter” of © looks; if yours have not 
ſometimes ſpoken that language. Confeſs 
the truth, Charles; do juſtice to your 
friend's penetration; nor bluſli to on that 
beauty, virtue, and ſenſibi it) 55 87 . win 
your heart. 


N \ 
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1 Harri Sommer to Sir Gere diy. a 
Tim ER E was a time * Sit Olen 
Aſhby lived but in the ſmiles of his Har- 
riet; a time when he - promiſed, - that, 
ſhould his love ever ſuffet any! diminuti- i 
on, he would candidiy confeſs the change. 
Does he then imagine his Harriet's heart 
too tender to bear the mortifying ſhock, 
or her head too weak to -furniſh excuſes 
for in voluntary inconſtancy ? ' Kindly ſoli- 
citous for her peace, he has endeavoured 
to inſure her happineſs at the expence of 
hisown, _ And 1s he yet to learn they are 
inſeparable? | 


Yes, Sir George, the conflict was noble; 
was worthy of you: but could I be baſe. 
enough to let you ſuffer for your genero - 
y, muſt deſpiſe myſelf. A heart, 

5 C2: . above 
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above diſguiſe, ſhould never be TURED to 
counterfeit. Sir George Aſhby's word is 


- 


the ſtrongeſt bond. I return that paper 
which, while it contained the dictates of _ 
his heart, was eſteemed invaluable. That 


heart, now free as the hand that wrote it, 


has Aber to rove where ere it pleaſes. 


May every Matte: GY Sir deu 2 


Aſhby, and the lady who poſſeſſes that af- 


fection, which was once the greateſt pride 


* * 
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Sir Gerge Aſvby to Lady Harriet Sumer. 

Y | 

ND can 3 Harriet. "think. her. 
Aſhby' s heart is callous to every tender | 
feeling; that it is inſenſible of her exalted 
generoſity Indeed, Madam, Hel i it all. 5 
Eminently diſtinguiſhed by the charms of 
perſon, your lovely mind ſhines with fupe- 


rior luſtre, IT confeſs - myſelf unworthy.. - 


your regard; Long as [ was myſelf, my - 


my heart was yours, and when. it ceaſed to 


love you, it ſunk below your notice. Oh! 
Harriet, you have taught me to del] piſe ; 
myſelf. Sir George Aſhby i is indeed con 
temptible, while Lady Harriet's virtue, like 
the jewel extracted from the Indian's leg, 
cauſes inexpreſſible pain, but. dazzles in 
proportion to the anguiſh it creates. pe OA 
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Lord Charles Rainsford to Colonel War, 5 


* 8, Harcourt, i it is not in man to lit 

ten to ſentiments ſo refined, clothed in the 
moſt elegant language, and- proceeding 
from ruby hat and be infenlible. Yet | 


kh ST EE © HM _4£ 


—_ that rouſed 1 wy a h and . me 
3 had ti) 2 heart. I imagine it may be 

= poſſible 10 paſs through life without g tene 
der attachment; but, believe me, If 18 
not in man 10 "al but ones. The heart | 
once foftened, readily admits future im- | 
prefſions en fbility, . 8 once rouſed I, can 
never after lie dormant. Lucy too is e 

- gaged: her faithleſs "Willmott fill main- 


3% *F4* 7 


| tains his empire i in her Newt. 


_-— 4 


I upped laſt night with Colonel Will- 
mott, 


- 
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mott, and enquired after his On. He in- 
formed me he was geing to he married. 
extremely well married: the lady young, 
handſome, rich. What a blow for the. 
tender, the amiable Lucy! Yes, my ſweet 
girl; I will ſupply lis place: we will in 
deed be Ty, e unalterable 

friends 1 SS. | 


Metkinks 1 foe you laugh, Harcourt, 
and aſk where this mighty friendly. attach» 
ment is to end. Laugh as you will, my 
friend, I am no platoniſt ; yet do not be- 
lieve me incapable of fiiendſhip more re- 
fined than I can poſbbly deſeribe. 


ls ſet out in a fo hours for the duke f 
———; country ſeat :: a viſit, Edmond, 
I hoped to have paid. with my Delia Ak, 
how unſtable is human happineſs! A 
breeze burſts the thin texture of felicity 
and our joys evaporate in a moment. Had 
any one laſt year aſſured me I ſhould ſo 
ſoon have loſt the idol of my doating 
heart, I had ſcorned the ill-omen'd boder. 

„ 233 


56 HA R CO U R T. 
From my exatnple let no man depend up- 


on the morrow for happineſs. — Hap- 


pineſs! Ah, my friend! What is this 
much talked-of happineſs? An ideal ſna- 
dow, much e of, but never graſpe | 


ed; ee 


66 Like the Ns bent earth and a 
* Allures from far, yet as we follow flies.” 


In Continua uation, 
S "iu 
The Caltl, 12 ofloek 
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oN my life a moſt Sine beiety 
for a love- ſick man! The gallant Lord 
Egerton is here, who has been dying. in 
rhyme, theſe twenty years, and is now 


gayer than ever. Pity his looks contradict 


his poetical aſſertions; though, if I. may 


believe him, the ladies, fearing to loſe ſo 


bright a ſuhject of their charms, have, 


through mere ſelfiſhneſs, preſerved the Va- 


Inable life of this heroic Don Quixote. = 


* 


'H A'R'C/O'U/R/T. ay 
We have alſo here the eloquent. Lord 
Eſdale; a ſecond Demoſthenes, who ha- 
| Tangyes on beauty with the utmoſt proprie- 
ty and embelliſhes a head - dreſs· n 355 . 


the flowers of rhetoric... 


Then the inviting Lady Sargh = a0 ed 
maid, Harcourt — who gapes for a; civil 
ipeech as does a fiſh out of water for air, 


and is ready to eat up every. young fellow 
who comes within five yards of her. 


£ 


We have here, likewiſe, the lovely 
Arabella, who thinks. and talks of nothing 
but her charms. She vows: ſhe pities the 
poor young men her _— drove. We. 


We 


But love; you kn = do Am 8 


bella, on pity cannot live,” 


« Trye, my lord, it is too thin a diet. 


« But pray, ſince Mr. Patchwell, the law- hy 


« yer, told me. laſt night murder is a 


S "ph crime, 


EY HARCOURT: 


6 crime, what will become of me be 
a have” nen ſo ney . 


— 


EY 


1, LO Wem bee! is the epd 
& attendant on beauty, and beauty like / 
2 ere mas e e wound Ta 


4 a2? 


e Dear, my Lord, and do you rely | 

a « tink Tam'fo handſome ? — Well, 1 
5 always knew I was a beauty. Poor 
« Sir Harry, and my Lord, and the 
s6 W and, and, ” 


— 


85 0, mydear Arabella, it is impoſſible 
« to count your adorers. With undiſ pu- 
8 beauty you ſtrike all eyes; and, 
* ſure to conquer, need but to be ſeen.” 
— rele bagatelle to entertain my Har- 
court! Did the' ſex conſider how infinitely . 
more attractive, the amiable endow ments 
of the mind render them in the eyes of 
men of ſenſe (mind, - Harcourt, in aur 
eyes) they would cultivate the hidden dia- 
mond. But why tun our arms againſt 
| , ourſelves, _ 


HARCOURT. 


ourſelves; by adding more 3 to the 
already too alluring ſex? Hay: for . 
kind ur foggy them, a 


. IS 
T aks.f, 


| ra « In 9 ſhew uber 


KI 6 4 _—_ 1 3 * 
40 * inveard le exact,” * 
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Lady Frances M—; the 4 Düker 
daughter, is rather pretty, but proud and 
impertinent, filly without fimplicity, and 


artful without underſtanding. My 
God! Harcourt, when ſhallTleave this fa- 


me ſick” with his ſonnets; Lord Eſdale tires? 


me to death with eloquence ; Lady Betty 


with civility ; Arabella witlf her eharms; © 


and Lady Frances. with her rank. — The 
Duke's eldeſt ſon is for ever breaking in 


on my retitement, to adorn the rom wil 


flowers, or ſcent it with eſſences ; While 
the younger children diſtra me with 


noiſe. 


59 


In ſtrort; Harcourt, for the re- 


mainder of my life, I ſhall have an: invin- | 


cible averſion to poetry and: poats, deteſt- 
5 . 


— 


4 


* 
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on earth for an excuſe. 
can your friend long inhabit a place where 


* reaſon, and conquer our opponents, by 


N ſhowing we can conquer ourſelves. 


eloquence, civility, beauty, aſſiduity, and . 

noiſe. I will not ſtay, the moſt urgent 
buſineſs calls me to Bellmont; any thing 
Say, Edmond, 


to think on his Delia would be to 1 


her W k . 


The Dike ni Dutcheſs tom deſtitute 1 
fouls. Believe me, their greateſt merit is 
their having no character. Too idle to 
think, too inſenſible to feel for themſelves, 
they ditve with the torrent. Happily for 


them, their aſſociates, though ridiculous, 
are innocent, and their Graces boaſt of 


virtue: virtuous, Harcourt, by the mere £ 


abſence of vice. Good God! And couldſt 


thou intend thy creatures for this negative - 
perfection? Reje& with me, my friend, 
the humiliating, the unworthy idea; let us, 
by our conduct, - aſſert the ſuperiority of . 


How i is my — Lucy! ? Does ſhe ever 
mention 


H ARC OU RT. 


memion het frichds' N= Ri, father be wo 
ſhe ever talk of Willmott > Sweet girl, ſhe 


trembles not at the - impending pang.” 


Conſcious ſhe merits happineſs, ſhe doubts 
not of attaining it. «Harcourt, I cannot 
pity when ſuſpicion is over- reached, or art 


outwitted ; but that this charming confi- 


dence, the natural reſult of innocence and 
underſtanding, ſhould be deceived, wounds ; 


4 


me to the ſoul. 


Your Eliza, my friend, cannot be long . 


inſenſible; the very air ſhe breathes is 


infectious. Her ſiſter's ſufferings may,” 


perhaps, . ſteel her heart againſt the tender 
paſſions; for, notwithſtanding all her 


charming vivacity; Jam convinced each * | 
ſigh, that eſcapes her Lucy,. is echoed” 


from her heart. Sweet girls! Theſe affec- 
tionate ſiſters, my Harcourt, what tender 
wives would they make! How tulceptible 
of love! 


Is Sir George Aſhby fettered ? This 


phoenix 


r * 


® 


quainted, ith. — | 
n ; Hive years aimed of her afſectianu ; 
and fill attached! Hear this, Je hö 
blame our faklonaft: and manger We | 
een 9 4 es agar 26h 
"Loder Hairigt- is bn aneh 


charming: but is ſne more charming, 
Edmond, than Lucy Montfort? yet ſhe... 


was left rejected and forſaken. 


1 ſhall leave the Calle to-morrow, —_ | 
wiſh, you, would meet ms at Bellmont. Is 
ie requeſt. too much? Come, my friend, 
and with. one hour: of Harcourt's converly- ' 
noa, obliterate theſe days, of folly. —. 


een to oblige OH OO EAT: 


* - 

* 
z -- 
7 


7 
— 


1 N | i 1 
i Dot 


LETTER "xvi. iy” 


Auguſtus Richrond, Eq; to Sir Gorge an 


Har Ha! Ha! My poor * e 
George! And has its Harriet really foil'd; 


it at ifs own weapons? Ell be hanged if the 
letters you encloſed me are not admirable.; 


and you are the prettieſt pair of turtles, that 


ever coo'd | in concert. Mais courage, mn 
ami, love and fortune favour the dating: 


ſtrike a bold ſtroke, and the day is your: 


own. But prithee, George, no longer. 


perſiſt i in believing thyſelf in love, lt. is a, 
mighty pretty word, and derives inexpre- 


ſible graces from the lips of a pretty fellow. 1 


Then it opens ſuch a fund of ſmall talk; it 


is impoſſible io ſupport converſation with. 1 


out its animating aſſiſtance. In: ſhort, it, is, 
a pretty bagatells, invented. for the amuſe». 


ment of leiſure hours; hut to make a ſerir, 
ous thing of: it, reals ce. Lhluſh far. 


Jou. 
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4 HARCOURT: 
you. We men of the world (in which ſo- 


.* 


ciety I thought you had been initiated) | 
content ourſelves with the ſound ; and leave 
to villagers, and women the reality, E 
bien! and how is the amiable Emilia? 
(your own epithet) and how the / Sir 
George ? Faith, Aſhby, I would have run 


off with all the women in England in leſs 
time than you take in ſwearing you are in 


1 have thought of the moſt divine pro- 
je& for you. Contrive a breach between 


Emilia and your mother; then let the dear 


tmocent throw herſelf into your friendly, 
arms for protection, er Paffaire eff fir. But, "7 


leſt your worſhip, being no conjurer, or in 
other terms, a very virtuous young man, 


ſhould be at a loſs to accompliſh this fracas, 
behold my-ready pen -preſents the means. 
Has not your mother (I never knew an old 


woman of quality that had not) ſome ſa- 
voured friend, ſome humble confident, with 


whom ſhe ſits nd recounts the conqueſts 
of 


of her youth, recalls the * hours of | 
courtſhip, and finds the flatterers of her 
youth even exceeded by the dependants of 
her old age, till by extorted commendati- 


ons, ſhe puts it out of her power to ſuſpeCt _ - 


the abilities of that head, 'or the integrity 
of that heart, which has been to her the 


tribunal from which there i is no appeal ?—. 


This woman, fo long ſupporting the toils 
of repeated narrations, and the tedious taſk 


of flattery and applauſe, hopes, in the will - 
of her benefactreſs to find that reward her 
If there is ſuch. 


a2 woman, George, about your mother, 


life never. could afford her. 


gratify her avarice, and ſhe is firmly your 


friend. Then let her infuſe ſuſpicions into 
Lady Aſhby; that Emilia carries on an in- 
trigue with—Nay, ſtart not—with your 


worſhip, which your evident attachment 


to each other will readily countenance. 
But let the humble gentlewoman inſinuate 
that ſhould her Ladyſhip enter into any ex- 


planation with Emilia, ſne will be under a 


neceſſity of ſhewing great reſentment to 
3 5 r 
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her fon, which muſt he accounted. | for to 
Lady Harriet; and therefore Mill longer 
protract an alliance ſhe has been ſo | long the 
occaſion of delaying. In the mean time, 
the girl, finding an evident. alteration in 
Lady Aſhby's conduct, flies with her tals 
of fqrrow to her friend Sir George, in- 
treats. your interceſſion with the old damſel, 
who, convinced by that of her guilt, ore 
ders her inſtantly to leaye the houſe, Over- - 
whelmed with grief for her misfortune; 

Vith regret that ie knows nqt the gceafion 
of if, the acqepts your offer. of conveying 
her 4 forge countey village, Hil her confi- | 
dent (for I know all young Miſes hays vi- 
Ment potions of friendſhip) can he inſorm- 
eq of her diſtreſs. It will be your faul, 
you know, if the letter ever reaches the 
hand for which it was intended; you, there- 
fore, ha ve the leſs cauſe to fear detection; 
and Emilia, in the ſuppoſed inſidelity f 
her female friend, will have a n 
to oo 88 n 


* 


Dear 


Dear creatures! I can no lon er have 
the cruelty to keep you waiting. (The 
widow I mean, and a devilifh fine girl that 
have been prancing under my-window this 


my friendſhip!—Now for the women. 


* 


n gee your conquering hero comes !? 


i 


Apsverpe BISHMOND, 


** 


half hour.)—Behold, George, bow great 


= % 
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Miſs — to Miſs Liſt. 


Mr dear friend, you know not your 
danger. This Sir George Aſhby, why fo 
2 often mentioned; why dwell with ſuch 
Ws delight on his name? Oh, Emilia, I 
A tremble for you. - Your unexperlenced 

heart, captivated by that fair ſemblance of 

virtue, ſees not the betrayer in the polite, 
the atfentive Sir George. Charmed by 
the gay tints, the blooming foliage of the 
roſe, it thinks not on the thorn. How 
ſhould my amiable, my artleſs Emilia, 
herſelf incapable of diſguiſe, ſuſpe& it in 
| another? It is true, Sir George is engaged: 
1 4 but believe me, my ſweet girl, beauties, 
» like yours, might tempt him to (might 
perhaps juſtify) inconſtaney. Lady Aſh- 
—_ DJs _ univerſally allowed a good and 
4 Ws benevolent 


HARCOURT: 6g - 


benevolent woman, is rigid, even to ſe- 


verity, in her ideas of filial obedience; 


and highly valuing the gifts of fortune, 
can you think it probable ſhe will ſacrifice 


Lady Harriet Somner to—Emilia Leſley? 


, my love, call your reaſon to your 2 
aid, ſuffer not your heart to be engaged, 
and remember a ſentiment I have frequent- 
ly heard you admire. A maid paſſes 
« the firſt bounds of reſervedneſs who al- 3 


« Jows herſelf to think ſhe is in love. 
Pardon the apprehenſions of a Wind 


zealous for her Emilia's welfare: Lady 
Harriet has a claim to your Aſhby's undi- 


vided heart. Were there no other impe- 
diment, yet your dependant ſituation, his 
rank in life, Lady Aſhby's ambition.—In- 
deed, Emilia, -it cannot be. Conſult your 
own happineſs, and ſhun this * en- 
ticer, this Sir George. | 


What ſay you, my dear girl? the coun- 
try is at this ſeaſon peculiarly charming, 
My Emilia, quit the glittering ſcene, and 
85 in 
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in the 8 of rural retirement. muy 
| thy almoſt loſt ſerenity.— Lady Aſhby will 
give permiſſion” for a few weeks abſence, 
and it ſnall be my ambition to make your” 
ſtay agreeable ; not that I can promiſe you 
half the fine things you hourly. hear. 1 
_ bluſh to ſay, that where I am, there ſhould 
be a dearth of beaus; but your Henrietta 
will. be fonder than a train of flatterers 
and her friendſhip more N n 
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Sir Gang. bee to Ayu Rind, Ela, 


gl not !”= 3 At i 
it poſſible [ſhould do otherwiſe-than ſtart, 
at the complicated ſcene of villainy your. 
laſt preſented: to my imagination? P 5 
bolical invention] And yet, Augaſtus, ee 
the depravity of human reaſon: 1 adopt * 
villamy my heart detefts. Already have I 
ſet the implement of cruelty at work.— 
Surely, the Devil, preſented Mrs. Burton's 
image to you, you drew her ſo exactly. 
The woman would perſuade me, too, ſhe 
thinks it for my good Emilia ſhould be re- 
moved, that my marriage may be no 
longer delayed. The gentle Emilia has 
this inſtant ſerit to intreat my company in 
her dreſſing : toom. Never before did I 


obey her dear commands ſo reluctantly, bas 


- 3 


72 nr. 


Sir George Aſbby in Continuation. - 


EMIL IA met me with a flood of 
: >, "op 


„ 
tears. | Joy... 
* * e Pg 
1 8 * = - 4 9 - 


« Ah, Sir George,” ſaid A. % how 

4 can relate my ſorrows to you, or how w 

wo hope the ſon, ſhould condeſcend to hear 
« the diſtreſſes of a wretched dependant 
on his mother's bounty, when that mo- 

« ther diſdains to liſten to a recital of her 

= anguiſh, or her interceſſions for forgive- | 

4 neſs, though unconſcious of a eme 7.5 


She ſunk into a chair, unable to * 
55 cced, till my endeavours to ſooth her had, 
m 1 ſome meaſure, ſucceeded. 7 


I took the liberty, Sir G : cons 
(0 tinued ſne, cc to requeſt. the. fayour of | 
. interview, in hopes from the good- 


© neſs you have ever ſhewn me (though 
* 55 % when © 


"H A ον K 1 3 
4 when Lady Abb) NES white 
„can I hope for friendſhip?) Mat” vou 
„ would intercede for my forgi veneſs, or 
at leaſt learn the cauſe -of wy. 'raisfor- 
tune.“ N 11.10 255 218 Wal 


cern for her intereſt, left her, 0 went to 
my mother's apartment. 


Oh, Richmond, ks Mall T . to 
you the ſucceſs our deep-laid. villainy. met . 
with here? The rage of Lady Aſhby was 
as great as you could wiſh. She bade me 
inſtantly tell Emilia to quit her houſe. My 
affected entreaties exaſperated* her more, 


and ſhe ſent the moſt. cruel meſſage by Mrs. 2 


Burton. On my feturn to the dejected 
Emilia, I endeavoured, (but in vain) to 
calm her troubled ſoul : She repeatedly. 
called upon her friend, her Henrietta 
Wincheſter; wiſhed her kind ptotectreſs 
at hand; talked of flying to her; but, 
ty N * aft 


Ha 
” 
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caſt off by. Lady Aſhby, wb would re- 
ceive her? 1175 l } 1.1 t WS: 


7 2d © 
— | 
"- 5 tp * L 2 


Every minute I was, on 5 point of 
owning my guilt, of throwing myſelf at 
Lady Aſhby's feet, and entreating her to 
reſtore Emilia | to her favour.—Are theſe, 

a thought I, the j Joys of that love Richmond 
talks of, which can know no happineſo, 
but in the wretchedneſs of its object? But 

the thought that it was now too late to ob- 

. tain] belief from Lady Aſhby deterred me. 
. told Emilia I would in a poſt. chaiſe con- 
vey her to. a farm about twenty miles diſ- 

_ tant, and that, in the mean time, nothing 

on my part, and that of Mrs. Burton, 
"ſhould be omitted to effect Lady. Aſhby's 
reconciliation. — Poor, deluded girl! Ah, 
Richmond] where is the ſo-much boaſted 
merit of deceiving; and to whom belongs 
the triumph, ſince the deceiver feels a 
thouſand pangs for. wh ig one his wiles j in⸗ 
die ? | 


_—y 


The 
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The chaiſe I had ordered drove up to the 

door. I put the trembling Emilia into it, 

and conveyed her to a little retreat, whoſe 


peaceful ſtiades never befote recerved fo fair 


a A e or — ſuch an accompliſhed vil- 
lin- red bb. «DUI N ien 


9472704 2,892: Aq att v) 2 VA 435 24250 4 
I have taken lodgings at a farm in the 
neighbourh60d'——=bur* take notice, * 
mond, never *WillFÞ- receive Emilia to my 
arms e with her own conſent.” Talk no 
; | therefore," of your potions, your 
nick draughts: you have already ad- 


miniſtered one with which all happineſs fled 
from the bteaſt of my Emilia, and conſe- 


| Ty from n of wen 
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1 «If Tha the World 41 love were N itt 
« And truth in oY ow s tongue,” 


| StR Ho 1 ; 

i; Might 8 liften to. my poor Har- 
court; but, as things' are ſituated, upon 
o word, Sir, it is impoflible. - Theſe 
men are our never- ceaſing torments. Loye 
them and they leave you, , ſcorn them, and 

_ - © they teaſe you to deal. Believe me, Co- 
lonel, I love myſelf. too well to make a 
preſent of my liberty. | ** The maid who 
e Joves muſt put her truſt in miracles for 
« ſafety :” and I not being bleſt with the 
faith that removes mountains, ſeek not for 
happineſs in ſenſibility, leſt vainly aiming 
at pleaſure, I make ſhipwreck of my peace. 

_ Theſe men, Fanny, are never repulſ- 
cd, it is impoſſible to affront them. Our 
ſmiles aſſure them they poſſeſs our hearts; 
1 7 . our 


H'ARCOURT: * 
our very frowns have 4 peculiar meaning; 


and if, diſguſted at theit ſhocking” appear-' _ 
ance, we venture to ſhut our eyes, they 
ſwear it is but to deliver ourſelves | from 
temptation. | * 


* TT Po_ 


Strange that kart bas not yet t head PIR | 
Wane Willmott!” Ah, Fanny, how miſe- 
 rable the maid, who truſts in man for hap- 
pineſs! Conſcious of their power to pain us, 
they refine on torture, and with amaz- 
ing indifference,” conſign us to the tor- 
ments of ſuſpence, and all the * . 
il-requited,! love. 4 


79 ;( 


Lay Charles Reinaford fink been ſome 
days | in town, he ſeems diligently aſſiduous 
in ſtudying my Lucy's wiſhes, and tranſ- 
cenderitly delighted when he can procure 
her pleaſure. Would this amiable man 
ſopply her "TIO em 

By the way, Facny, don't you think | 
his monk image readily eraſed ? Ah, be- 

| D 3 lieve 


7 HARCOURTMT:: 

lieve them not. When they ſwear eternal” 
Jove. it is but a bait to tempt us to their. 
rok, ane d e Waasen i Wk a 


an Enis aun to lure us to our mig. . 


g ” 0 £& 4s . 
; 
; — e 3 


A knock at the REY 5 


Ke 
1 


1K dun cane a Hour, le an be 
$70 admitted.” en Figirs 9 b 


— 


FIT 6K * 695 "I 7580 
| Ss; 2 Fanny, and 
your friend is in a eee 


for a E ſcene. i "Yor e 
Han FT 444 7: 


« Good morrow, Colonel, 
\ N rt Het; 
5 « « Writing, Mig Montfort 1101 inter- 
6 rupt' YOu: Happy they to, whom, wee 
« ſetters are addreſſed.— Perhaps a favour-., 
ed lover Ah, my Eliza, is it not ſo? 
Or nature, charmed with the lovely ca- 
* ket, forgot it wanted but a heart to ren- 
” der 28 3 es as n TREE 


= 


6 — 4 N 
= Cog / * 4 mw «I „ 1411 


66 Oh | 
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« On my word, Colonel, theſe clear 
« days are prodigiouſly advantageousto-the 
© underſtanding. A good conceit that, 
« and orginal too, 1 due gent. Willa 
alk be agreeable to you, Sit ? We were 
* juſt going out. — Betty, let my ſiſter 
know the Colonel waits to attend her. 
No rafts, poſitively OF we 8 


% 
2 7 4 * * n 


<< Mig Monbort, TC me a few = Mo 
minutes Can you teſolve 10 trifle with 


« heart dee yau;, to ee 
66 lover's lueriogs?” od os eli 


"6 S ull on the dd aged, a I 
© muſt not hear you. Iam wiſe enough to 
take warning from a friend's experience, 
and will ſhun the fantaſtic tyrant.” Can 
yu, who! boaſt yourſelf my fend, wiſn 


eme to reſign an indifference: which con- 


« fſiitutes my Waden Patt 0 1 N 
6 Suffer me, my Eliza, toc canyinee yon 

« that the happineſs: you fancy you poſleſs, 
D - = NG +.” 
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an only be found in theenlivening ans | : 
Y ports of mutual PORE N - < 


* 


4 1 fear, eo it were ebm a bange. 


* rous experiment, and ] muſt OY IP | | 
n n 1 


2 ** 


- Why, is it my Elizas hs to ali; 
66 . waer utes « her heart ps 


ws * Colonel daes ers, ww 1 4 with 
% man honeſt, ſenſible, incapable of 
* falſehood, my heart ſhall own its con- 
' * queror; till then ſuffer me to enjoy the 
” ieee at N: e enger 


0 1 nd muſt 1 be tk abou 
a paſſion 4: reſolve never to experience? 
"Theſe: men, my dear, are the verieſt 
tyrants in the world. f. lore cruel than even 
their own Caligula, they wiſh our whole ſex. 
had but one heart, that they might wound 
is at a blow. Colonel Harcourt, talk io 
me again of love, and I will hate you. It 5 

rf n 9 


ro 


H'AR'COURT! vb - 


is * my Fanny, bei is the moſt amiable 
of men; but when/they hope to win our 
favour, do they not all appear ſo? Fawn- 
| ing when they ſupplicate our ſmiles, tyran= _ 
nize when we own their W yy. | 


of” ; | 0 4 % * 
9 i 3p > . Pf a_— PP. Bon, 7 
2 
Adi d believe | 
* 30 = — * 
Adieu, my dear: believe me your. 
r N 0 : 
* 1 * 
4 p ths * f 
it C> 2 | 
4 
: . * » : _ 8 
ate 74 : 
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L 2117 r let! If! 
5 are een Maria, my Aſhby 
is ſtill ine man of honourg. ſtill perfectly in- 
nocent, nor can I even blame his incon- 
flancy.——To have. been beloved by Sir 
George Aſhby is a glory I would/not barter 
to reign the unrivalled idol of kneeling mo- 
narchs, and the pleaſure I experience from 
that ſweet conviction, is infinitely ſuperior 
to the adulation of the en crowd. 


Tou are diſſatisfied with my laſt letter. 
When expected,” (ſay you) © that La- 
« dy Harriet would have imparted her ſor- 
„ros to her friend, how unkind this aſ- 
« famed heroiſm!” After a friendſhip be- 
gun in infancy, and cemented by the en- 
© dearing tye of mutual confidence, can my 
Maria need to be informed that her Harriet T 
2 y feels nr but knows not to 
4 7 2 complain? 2 


HARCOURT. 833 


complain? That I ſtill love, Sir 
George Aſhby, is true. Ah, my dear, 
is it poſſible to ſee him, and be inſen- 

ſible of bis charms; 10 feel his merit, 
and ceaſe to love him? But how vain the 
boaſt of that affection, which does not in- 
ſtruct us to prefer the beloved gbject io 
our ſelves! Could happineſs be pur- 
chaſed with one ſigh from my _ 41 
would reject the tempting bait. 


Pee 


* . 
1 


My brother, yeſterday; nn Lord 
Frederick Beaumont, a young nobleman, 


juſt returned from his travels, - This agg: 7 a 


able creature has juſt, wit enough to entet- 
tain, and good humour enough to pleaſe. 
He dreſſes, compliments, and trifles to ad» 
miration, poſſeſſes an infinite fund of ſmall 
talk, and is the. univerſal favourite of the 
ladies. But when may we expect my- 
brother's friend, this Marquis? * 1 Ab, 
* Harriet, Harriet, does 5 this e 
2 ence betray the female 7 rn 


' ” an, , , * + — 
- #}F ? . - «#  * 


8 HARCOURT. 
Can l, my dear, be unanxious' for he 
arrival of a brother's earlieſt friend? Eis 
efteem declares him-worthy,' and his per- 
ſonal graves, if not exaggerated by the 

pPoartial praiſes of friendſhip; would charm 

the coldeſt heart. Maria, what if for once, 
in my life, I turn match-maker, and give 
thee to the Marquis? believe me, I feel 
myſelf infinitely more conſequential from 

"wy: anda acquired o 


The amiable Lug Motor is unhap- | 
py. So young to taſte misfortune! Ah, 
Maria, what is this boaſted ſenfibility f. 
Who could believe that the bittereft ſor- 
rows flow from the fweeteſt ſpring, and 
that thoſe tender ſentiments which, from a 

a caſa] furvey, one would imagine granted 
but to receive and confer felicity, ſhould 
but fender us the more ſuſceptible of miſe- 
ry ?—Theſe Lords of the creation, my 

friend, can make their love ſubvervient to 
their pride, and their paſſions move at the 

command of intereſt. — More variable than 
the volatile butterfly. 


“ The 
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| K. | Eft] 1 e 100 HEPY Fe 
« The lawleſs libertine: may rove, 
F ree and uncenfured-thro' the wilds of loye.y. wor 


1470.65 


* Maria, Sir George Aſhby, is chang- | 


ed! How true is. it that men are conſent 
only in ee 7 | 


* 


Eliza Montfort is ES . 
and Colonel Harcourt is much, with her. 
I am miſtaken if theſe two ffints diſeover 


not, by Mutuel ger. FRG nen 


91. ee 


M his agreeable man,. was, 2 few years | 
ago, unfortunate in an, affair of the heart. 


His parents died, while he was tao. young 
to feel his. loſs, and left their little Edmond 
to an uncle's care. An unincumbered eſ- 
tate, near five hundred a year, defrayed 


the expences of his education; and, when. 
he returned from, making the tour of Eu- 
rope, he found their family encreaſed by | 


the company of a, beautiful girl, the 
daughter of an imme; friend. Edmond 
5 


Aid A. 20. Mod. OE ea 
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felt the force of her attractions, nor was 
his Caroline unimtereſted in his pilſich ? 
They vowed” to live but for each other, 
and our friend's beliaviour was too Particular 
to eſcape obſervation. His uncle diſcover- 8 
ed his attachment, and ordered bim, as lie 
valued his favour, to think no longer of 
her; aſſured him, he loved him as his ſon, 
| and that if he married with his approbati- 
on, he intended to make him his heir. 
No intereſted motives' could move he ge- 
nerous - Harcourt ;: but our lovers were 
obliged to be more circumſpect. Soon af- 
ter this, his aunt died; and Edmond, by 
his unele's deſire, went immediately after 
che. funeral to fettle ſome affairs in London. 
He went with more aläerity, convinced 
ibat Caroline intended quitting her friends 
houſe, as her ſtay was now become highly 
improper. His buſineſs detained: hirn lon; 
ger than he expected, and three months 
were nearly elapſed when he received a let- 
ter from his uncle, requiring his mmedi- 
ate n at Hi=———,. Poſt horſes 


Were 


H & R O R F. By: 
were ordered, and our afloniſbed Friend. 
obeyed the, hurrying, ſummons, r His, 
wonder, was. greatly, engrealed,, hen. ke. 
came within, his uncle s Sſtgte, He was, 
not meas uſuah, by, the cheautul.tenan 165 
ande, beg he, pailed. a 1wal-eotlage,,.the: 
children. pointed at dne Shaiſe, white, the. 
old people, with, anxious gare, avoided, 
lis, looks ——7He fopred the bath, 
and, enguired the, tealgn — kontern; 
but could gbtaja no an. -7=5; When: 
he approached the houſe, 'an air * feſtivi- 
ty and joy augmented his ſ prize. He 
dilcovered his gdored Caroline, who,gams: 
out 19 meet him. Tranſporied at ih un- 


expected. plrakue, bs; threw himfelf put; 
the chaiſe, and would willingly have, 


caught her to his boſom, - Think, 


Maria, what t this tender lover mult; have 5 


elt, hen, his, uncle introduced - a5 
aunt, in the -perſon of his beloved mif- ' 


treſs !——Surprize, indignation, and con- 
tempt, entirely deprived him of the uſe 
of ſpeech, and he ſuffered himſelf to be 

＋ 1 | 9 conducted 
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conducted to the houſe. This ms calm 
ſoon diſſipated, and, with returning reaſon,” 
he beheld Caroline ſunk even below re- 
proach. He wiſhed' them joy with real, 

. compoſure; and, to convince this faith“ 

leis woman his heart muſt ever act in con. 

= cert with his judgment, he determined to _ 
| ſtay that” night, and diſcovered his coll 
tempt by more than common viwcity. 

He left H = the next morning Ihe 

i, N that, forefworn Up oe.” N 


Ty: 


* 


Sey Maria, this man has cauſe ; his 
fair proſpects of fortune blaſted thus, and 
by the woman he loved. What a topic 
for thoſe who glory to detract from female 
went K and ridicule the ſex! 1 
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- Bleſs me, what a letter fi = You will 
75 8 en at ory concluſion with your 
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Miſs Leſley to Miſs Henrietta Ix incieſſer. 
| k F 1 5 , | . Tut 1 "4 4 


1 


| THEN nen 4 
os NEN DALE, 


JT) 


my woes is full: and bar for the confi?" f 
nion of your tender, your faithful friend G 


ſhip, the grave muſt, ere this reaches your 
hand, have received a being which; worn 
by afflictions, and ſunk into the loweſt a- 


byſs of —— looks to 906 ay for 


ſupport; © 11 AT ery * VOY 
. Would I could dente a"; hugo to 


you ! But, Henrietta, it is, perhaps, the 
greateſt of my misfortunes that I am igno- 


rant of their ſource.——Ignorant of their 


ſource did I ſay ? No, my friend, it is an 
Almighty being who inflicts theſe puniſh: . 


ments for our good, who ſees our enore, | 


and by. whoſe wiſe ordinatios Man is 
"$6 born 


Af 
Z I 
f 
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« born to trouble, as the 2 fly * 
40 wards.” 8 


T .” 


UnconſSou of any crime l had commit- 
ted, I perceived the greateſt alteration in 
Lady Aſhby's conduct towards me witn 


aſtoniſhment ; and, when | received her 
orders inſtantaneouſly to depart, who can 
expreſs-my anguiſh ?. I had ;flown to yon 


Immediately.; z but, diſcarded with igno⸗ 
miny by Lady Aſhby, .could I hope your 
family would receive me? I accepted Sir 
George's generous protection, till I cou 

think of ſome means for my ſupport. He 
has placed me in a ſweet, retreat. Will. 
you excuſe the intruſion on your patience, 
if 1 try-toenliven'my letter with ſome lit- | 


> oor it? 3 L 


thatched ; the walls almoſt overgrown with 
jaſmine, ſweet briar, and honeyſuckles. 


Figure to _—_— a final white Re 


A bill riſes gently behind it, and, on one 
"fide, 


” TY 
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ſide, the. prettieſt little, wd imaginable, _ 
Through a meadow, before the houſe, in- 


terſperſed, with clumps of trees, a ſmall 
river vinds its way, and loses itself on 


us —„—-: 


the other f runs ; behind the hill on "the: top. a 
of which, amidſt ſome venerable trees, 
you diſcover the ruins of. a caſtle over- 
grown with ivy. I ſee a little path wind- 
ing up towards it and the good people 
re, (a farmer, his wife, their ſon, and 
one maid) tell me I-ſhall be charmed with 
the proſpect from a ſeat there. Ah;) Her- 
rietta, and is there an) thing can charm 
me now Ves, there is one thing ag 
fords me a ſatisfaction which even 
malice: net deprive me of: **'A'conſci-' 
* ence void of offence.” And if I am 
favored” with: atiother letter from von, 
as kind as yours uſually” are, T thall, add 
my Hentietta's friendſhip, fearcely "Tels 
dear to me than the other bleſſing: 
——With ſuch comforts as theſe,” ſhall” 


I deſpond Shall my tears flow tos, 
when 


Ly — \ . 
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when T think on Sir George Aſhby” 5 Wang! 
neſs ?—No, the protection of the moſt 
amiable, the moſt deſerving mart in the 
world; would chear a heart borne ney by 
afflictions, even ſuperior to mine. * 


1 + 3. 4.1 


would make | 
2 17 918 


1 Hope bebe, in the ſhades of death.” | 


e to herſelf, . va Ma 
Wincheſter and Sir George Aſhby, Emi-7 
lia no longer ſhall. give way to ſorrow. 
Again ſhall her books, her mandolin, and b 
her embroidery, afford the be 

ann, 0094 nenpo 
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« And Land malic = ths lebens friends” : 155 


* 


Sir Gras comes to viſt me; 1 
in that elegant phaeton from which he ſaid 
he would ſhew me the moſt any,” 
country in the world. It is a lovely even- 
ing; and I foreſee, 1 al enjoy my. ride _ 
extreme! 8 


„ „ 82 1 f 


Adieu, or 


i 
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Adieu, my Henrietta: I endeavour- to 


appear chearful; but a ſigh that forced its 
way wit tht ae ſeems to aſk | 


6 Who' can i adminiſter toa , wind diſcaſgd * 


s. 


2 to me directly, if you ever loved 

In the midſt of the gay World, ſur- 
; . by opulence and pleaſure, your 
letters were always my greateſt enjoy- 
ment: dejected and deſpiſed, in this lone- 
ly ſolitude; - gueſs, how e they 
muſt be to your 


Emilia LESLEV. 
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*W HEN does my x ink of 

returning to Montfort Hall ?” Bleſs me 
child, what a queſtion! Who, doſt Sid 
- think would ſubmit io be immured iti that 
\Gothic'miinſion, the wonder. but of Rupid | 
clowns, that can reign. the toaſt of this 


gay metropolis ? 


Indeed, Harcourt, thou haſt no chance. 
Even a cockade, ſupported but by a poor 
five hundred, will be ineffectual to ſubdue 
the haughty Eliza. And yet, my dear, 
this man is infinitely: charming; nature 

ſeems to have amply atoned the cruelty of 
fortune. — 


O, I forgot. Would you believe it 5 1 : 
think of —_—_— the pale of matrimo- 
„ 


HAR COURT: 335 
ny; and the man-—ſuch. a man, child l 


How kind this eazly notice}, You ſee I de- 
ſcend from my altitude of power to warn 


you country milles. | Prepare your batte- 
ries; for, if your hearts are not impregna- 
ble, this Adonis will be the eaſy victor. 
Let me attempt to deſeribe him. Now 
for ſmiling loves, and. Cupid's: whole ar- 
tillery,———Alas! my friend, it will not 
do; and I muſt. unwillingly quit the ſub- 
lime. This redoubtable hero then is, in 
plain Engliſh, tall, thin, filly, and imper- 
tinent , ' perpetually aiming at wit, and 
| bah nn, his own lead e 


i A ever e as then nth — 
of every Ioil, a plant that wants but the 
warm ſunſhine of ta vour to unfold its open- 
ing bloſſoms; but, this booby, ſan_of a 
fond father, has ſtaggered my opinion. 
He poſſeſſes au immoderate fortune, and 
has engaged Lady Beverly as his advocate. 
Is it poſlible to hold out againſt their joint 
eloquence ? Her Ladyſhip declares ; that, 
as it is ee to marry, ſhe thinks 1 

cannot : 


{ 


miſed to provide the wedding dinner, and 


/ 
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cannot have'a better offer, and has pro- 


regulate the etiquette of the day. How 


fortunate this man, Fanny, to have made 
a ſecond of the only woman in the world 
who would not have outſhone him !— 
Theſe monied-men, I imagine, loſe a 
grain of ſenſe for every additional guinea ; 
and ſo, thanks to kind nature, we are near- 
ly on a par, our intellects being perfectly 
equivalent to their wealth. This is a fruii- 
ful theme, and numberleſs reflections crowd 
to my pen, but they are ſo obvious your 


own mind will eaſily ſuggeſt them. One 


would conclude from this irremediable 
ſtupidity, that the droſs, unwilling to be 
parted from its native ore, inhabits the 


ſoul of its poſſeſſor, and * thoſe whom 
God has joined together, let no man | 


«© put aſunder.“ 


Bleſs me! Matrimony too, and Colonel 
Harcourt at the door ! Ominous, upon my 
word. Well, if I muft marry, give me 
the amiable Edmond, and a knapſacæ. 


ar % 
In 
/ 


— 
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In Continuation. - 


' POSITIVELY, Harcourt, I retract— - 
Lord, my dear, ſuch an affair! 


I put my letter in my pocket, -and hur- 
ried down to the Colonel. He was lively, 
agreeable, engaging—l had almoſt laid ir 
reſiſtible. At laſt the creature grew pre- 
ſuming, and inſiſted on my liſtening to his 
tale of love. I ran up to fetch my draw- 
ings to divert his attention, and was ſomem 
minutes before I returned. He commend- A | 
ed them, and took up a pencil to make 
ſome trifling alterations; then looking it _ 
faſtly upon me, « Miſs Montfort,” faid 
he, have you not loſt a pert 8 


Think, Fanny, how 1 was confuſed; 
when he drew my letter from his pocket! 


E Have 


__ 
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him, but in vain. 


- 


- 


HARCOURT. 


Have you, opened it, Colonel Har- 
* court ?—Anſwer me lincerely.” 


* 


7 * 


Upon my Er, Madam, la am is, 
„ norant of the contents.“ 


* 


„ Thank Heaven! P. faid l, raiſing my 


hands with tranſport. My mien; I'fup- 2 


Poſe, awakened his curioſity. He caught 


uled my utmoſt endeavours to prevent 


J * 


"66 « My Eliza, give me your word | 40 


/ 


2 Vain wretch!“ ſaid I. 


7 


j P ” not mentioned, and 1 will reſtore tt 


What could I do, Fanny ? T {corned an 


abſolute falſhood ; and to let him read it 


lemma I did the very thing I ſhould have 


the paper, and ſwore he would read it. 1. 


in my preſence was ſhocking. In this di- 


avoided; I ran up ſtairs, and locked my- 
ſelf into my. chamber. A mighty un- 
neceſſary precaution though, I found; for 


4 


i 955 1 


"HARCOVURT. 99 
ile Colonel was not diſpoſed to invade my 
retirement, and Had left the houſe a few 
minutes after 1 Went Up ſtaits. This 1 
learnt: from Iſabella, Lady Beverly s at- 
tendant, to whom he gave the letter, ſeal- 
ed up in a blank ſheet of paper, with or- 
ders to deliver it to me 8 ſoon as be was 
gone. | | | | 


4 
— 


1 — 0 ww ſhall 1 do whe” is 25 
man ? Surely he will be here- this even- 
ing however, 1 tral not ſend ths Ml, 
I have ſeen him. 


1 4. 


2 : * 
, 9, 54 


— 


Twelve 0 dock — Colonel Harcourt: A 
Ah, my dear, when theſe men. know our 
partiality, bow. ready their neglect! Ber 
on ſuch .a theme it is no merit to excel; 
when your Eliza wiſhes to diſplay her whos ? 
and ingenuity; ſhe will endeavour to praiſe 
the wretches, _ 9 1 


Lady Bevetly talks. of going ſoon to 
France to fetch her daughter, who is at the 
E convent 


100 HARCOURT,. 


«convent of Marquette, She gives ns TEa- - 
ſon to imagine that nothing but our being * 
in town could induce her to delay her] Jour- 
ney. I entreat her not to let us prevent her 
expedition; but, my deat, it is ſo very 
uncuſtomary for the miſtreſs of a hauſe to 
leave her viſiters, that her Ladyſhip can- | 
not think of it —Now could we but Per- 
ſuade her that the Dutcheſs, the Counteſs, - 
or Lady ſuch-a-one had ſet the example, 
believe me, we ſhould hear no more ſcru- | 
ples. This woman would bluſh: at no 
W crime if it could be entolled in the rules of y 
# politeneſs ; and had rather ſee the world in 
flames, than infringe one point of cere- 
mony.— But if ſhe goes, the amiable Iſa- 
bella muſt accompany her. Fanny, I feel 
myſelf greatly intereſted in the fate of this 
poor girl. Her perſon is agteeable ; and 
her A before it was worn with the tra- 
ces of ſorrow, was doubileſs charming. 
; There is a peculiar dignity, a certain ele- 
gance about her, which declare her the 
ſport of fortune. hinted my ſuſpiei- 
SO | f te N 
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cions. She bluſhed, and, at my earneſt 
deſire, Promiſed me the recital of her miſ- 
fortunes. * As ſoon as ſhe performs her en- 
gagement, I ſhall impart them to-my 


Fanny, certain that her tender heart feels 


for afflictions which ſhe 1 never expetienced, 
and that ſhe will you” in Pitying. the: 
mourner, with ber 8 


2 
— 

* 

wo mew : 
- 
»—% 

— 
2 

4 

* 


it, Nonrronn. 


1 - 
7 x . . Bo . * . - 
1+ Jam CATCHY "of a” 30 5 N «FO 


—— 
— 
— 
— 
* 
— 
24 925 
9120 
1 = 
» wm 
a» 
. 
= 
" 
LO 


. a> HARCGOVURT. 


a 2 * : * o =. * ” ” 
- , OA "= +” , ' £ *, # PR - % # 
. , ” 74 N % = * : 2 p0 21 4 0 y i '% 
FRY 
* 
8 
* 


X; bf E T T E Ba, I * 


by .Y 
= 


N- 
- 
wo” 


2 aan „ to t Gore 9h 


93 10 5 bn 


W i 8 big you 617 
By this time, as happy as an emperor, III 
warrant- me; and Emilia as kind as — ſhe 
me is lovely, I ſuppoſe you will fay,—— 
I am glad of it, with all my ſoul; and 
when you have a thought to ſpare from 
ber, ihn on the author of your pleaſures, 
Ves, you ſneaking devil, you might have 
ſighed to eternity, had not my divine inge- 
_ Huity furniſhed you with expedients. But 
21 will not remind you of what your grati 
tude muſt ſave me the trouble of; there- 
fore III treat you with ſome of my own 


affairs. 
About a mile and; a __ from this he- 

bitation (for ys dear creatures here are ſo 

8 8 | folicitous 


1 
H ARG OUR T. 103 

ſolicitous for my ſtay, that I can't find in 
my heart to leave then») there ſtands a ſnug 
little cottage, by the fide of a river, where 
Dick .Richardſon and 1 were ſtrolling the 
other evening, when we were ſtopped by 
the ſound of the moſt harmonious, wild, 
notes you can imagine. The ſong we 
ſoon diſtinguiſhed. for What med'cine. 
« can ſoften the. boſom's keen. ſmart no A 
thick hedge divided us from the ſongſtreſs. 
| ſwore I would have one kiſs from the lips 

| which breathed ſuch” harmonious ſounds, 
and for that purpoſe” began to ſcale the 
hedge.. Dick, who would not have ran 
the riſk} of ſcratching: his face, of tearing. 
his ruffles for the world, declared, I was 
* monſtrous unpolite to leave the ladies 
* ſo long; and, finding me reſolute, leſt 
me, ſwearing he wifhed ſhe might tun 
out the uglieſt devil in the country,: ; But. 
had good reaſon for ſuppoſing otherwiſe, 
my ſervant having before told me ot the 
moſt beautiful gitl he had ever ſeen; and 


had bent my ſteps that way purpoſely | 
E 4 Mo Rog 75 ' 10 


104 HARCOURT. 


to have a view of her. 1 was ſoon on the 
other fide the "hedge, in a ſmall garden, 
Where the ſweeteſt ſyren my eyes had ever 
+ beheld, was ſpinning in a little arbour . 
ſurrounded by roſes and lilies, faint e. em- 
blems of her beauties N Ins 


. — 


4 


| Marine at my pe d der ſhe ud 

her. employment, and was running to- 

Wards the houſe, COMET oo her! in wy 
arms.” <7 


© your Damon, and you ſhall find me 
8 more conſiant tas him yo ſing of” 


1 * Alas! Si, ſig ſhe, if Gnas; 
das fied from the village, how can we 
dope the ſeats peg ſhould af- 
1257 008 it?“ 


1 hall not tepent all that was ald; lub. 
Fee it that, finding her ſo aſtoniſhingly | 


ſenſible, nay elegant in her 1 [ 
was 


HARCOURT. ns 
was ſolicitous to learn whence ſhe gained 
it, and found the curate of the pariſh had 
inſtructed her with his own daughter. But 

had I opened: a book ich lay near her, 1 
had been no longer at a loſs to account for 
her purity of thought, or delicacy of ex 

preſſion. The moſt refined ideas, cloathed «+ 

in the utmoſt elegance of language, de- 7 
clared the writings of the inimitable John- - : 
ſon, her favourite ſtudy. Imagine, 


George, how bewitching the ſublime ſen- 
timents of that divine author, familiarized + 


| by the ſoltneſs of feminine ſenſibility, , 


In the mean while, Richardſon, who - 
was afraid. I ſhould. ridicule his want of - 
Quixotiſm, had brought the ladies from 
the Caſtle to the farm, where they ſound 

me in eatneſt converſation with Marian. 
They have been trying ever ſince (as 
much as they dare, though, take notice) 
to be witty upon the occaſion, while I 
own 10 you I am little e to return 


8 
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their raillery. The girl has r e 
impreſſion tan I ebuld win wperi® my 
heart, and I am convinced er Wirtuetis / 
impregnable. Whats to be done?—Oh, [> 
for à project W ee e ae abi- 
lities e 10 BLOTS, i Ken 008 
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ver my dear Fanny from ſuſpenee:: H 


have the leaſt deſire to be more intimately 


acquainted with my unfortunate Ifabella, 


you will own yourlelf obliged. to me; 


but I fear, my friend, I muſt candidly. 


acknowledge a more intereſted motive. 
My amiable girl, help me to diſlipate 


my thoughts, which all point to one cen- 


ter The ungrateful Harcourt cauſes 
me inexpreſſible uneaſineſs. 


. 


This man, formerly ſo fond, ſo con- 


ſtant a viſiter, now ſhuns the houſe: and 


if by chance we meet, rudeneſs is his 


bs molt 


v» 


4 bs , 
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— 


moſt flattering conduct. Ah, how much 
more flattering, than the cutting indiffer- _ 
ence he frequently aſſumes! Is this the 
man of honour H once depifted? | — 


* 
15 
4 - 


C * Alas! bow fall'n Yay changed!” LEY 


Came, my poor labella, let me loſe 
my ſorrows in pity for thy ſufferings; 'K 
teach me, from thy example, to conquer 
an unfortunate cen. 


— 1 
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1 MiG Moattioiaus” may 5 


ſhe learn from the unfortunate J ſabella, 
that there is no other road to 8 
dut — the TOR of Virtue. 


1 
= — 


4 {4 HS 


My father, in the early pat of life, 
quitted a world incapable of amuſing an 
enlightened mind, or of ' ſatisfying a feel * 
ing heart, To an underſtanding naturally 


refined, and improved by reading, the ® 


world had . to offer but a conſtant 
3 


; % * ** 
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thoſe talents that were beſtowed for the no- 
bleſt ends, employed for the baſeſt purpoſ- 


dom re gulate. th 
25 —My Fer * 15 cofifeſſed Miſs Ray- 


110 HARC OUR T. 
ſucceſſion of the ſame tireſome ceremonies, 
the ſame unentertaining pleaſures, He ſaw. 


es, and beheld, with.zegret, , that beauty 
which was once the ſweeteſt reward of 


5 heroes, Poets, and ee e 


* Now gaily blunts on fops i its fatal dart, 
4 Nor claims the triumph of a 4 heart. | 


a „ Diſgified It high life} he quittsd th 


brilliant ſcene without regret; and ſought 
variety in ſolitude. Happily for him, 


Mrs. Raymond. and her agreeable. daugh- | 


ter, ' who hyed about a mile diſtant, pre: 
| vented his | perceiving, that the difcontent- £ 


ed carry within themſelves the ſource of 5 
their uneaſineſs.— Why, Miſs Montfort, 15 
do th underſtanding and the heart lie ſo 
aint? and the dictates of the one o ſe 


the, feelings of the other 7 5 


mond's charms, but e the world's dread : 
laugh,” tering kim to ſet in compe- | 
PIES tition 
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tition With ks hog prong toon cenfure he 
ſo lately” deſpiſed. * 42 1 1 2 iy b = 
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«© Mrs. e was the widow of an- 
Offer, who had often Hgnalized Hs cou- | 
rage;in- the fietd ) ahd. khinkelng with! Cie. 
Kar, that *© It were better to ſuſſer death 
*onee;"'than alwaysto Ne in fear of it“, 


wits we: thoſe! ketBiewvalour! oft Hig-Uifel 


in dravely'deferiditig/) tis! oountsy] Hine 


elf, dus level partner, and their pratiling. 


offspring, had long ſubffſted on his pay! 
This tender huſband. feared his deatn 
woul# 6verwhelin the Heart which poverty 
could never und (The | hight of his 
labels pantzs was the'btily'tis That kept 
him from the "ſkies, and her Tovely Aage 
quite his fritkkul heart] bir r ont we er. 


Pritt neh. %% If; DON E212: ne I . 
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5 loſs," acmpanſed by her daughter, Y 
and wirh ho other proviſion that her penn. 
nennen, tb Lines afd, ol. 
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citous for her. Charlotte's happineſs, ;; em- 


ployed the utmoſt care to miſe * tourkes 
" e 1 


g 9 RN NES CEL 28 28 
* :. Mike Bead, was about elghtong x 
ben my father ſettled at . — agree 
able in her Fan lively, and ging | 
found it impoſlible to quit be ee | 
. gret.. Though far from a regular. beauty, 
ſhe had that inexpreſſible Je ne fai * 


that is infinitely ene. all Nut 1 


521 eit 


"He tried every a to Pr den 
from his mind; but, finding it as impoſſi- 


| ble as it was to refrain from viſning her, he 
| reſolved to make the tour of Europe. He 
was two years in travelling, but not meet- 
ing chat ſatisfaction he promiſed himſelf, 
and convinced, by experience, that ab- 


ſence but endears the object of our affecti- 


ons, immediately after his arrival in Lort- 
don; he ſet out for L ——,, and wonder 


| Oe o long mec a happineſs chat 5 
We | | courted £ 


— 


[ 


— 


HAR'COUR'T. 12g 
courted his acceptance, received Tfabella 
from the hands of a delighted Mother. 


My birth was but a prelude to my fu- 
ture miſeries, and deprived my father of 
the beſt of wives. Perhaps that was the 
reaſon why 1 poſſe fſed ſo lintle of his affec- 


tion. "0 - 


1 vas put out to nurſe, for my pre- 
ſence redoubled his concern, as he looked 
upon me a8 OT 1. all his . 


Wy Mrs W ſoon . abet 
permiſſion to take care of her little grand- 
daughter, a requeſt readily PR with. 


4 While under her friendly care, bel, 
peace, and innocence led on each ſmiling 
hour; but, ere I was twelve years old, I 
| loſt the guide of my e years, 

this tender JOS. 9 8 f 


* My 


ug HARCOOUR x. 


+ My father took me to his houſe. The 
'moſi trifling inſtances of his affection ef- 
faced the remembrance of this more than 
mother; and, in his growing fondneſs, 
forgot my ſorrow. . But it is needleſs, 
Madam, to trouble you with thoſe juve- 
pile incidents Which afforded nothing either 
new or entertaining: it will-be ſufficient to 
inform you that, at ſeventeen, I found my- 
{elf ſurrounded with. every elegance that 
can enliven pleaſure; and the undoubted 
beireſz af immenſe wealth. The men con- 
feſſed they thought me amiable, while a 
crowd of coxcombs paid homage to my 

harms, .and declared my cruelty drove 
=—_ tod pair. Theſe men, Miſs Mont- 
fort, Fear they, die by e our frowns, but 
where is the willow that can bear teftimo- 
n ge truth, of their ee N 


% 
2 hora 


E248 My father was ſeldom at 8 his 
companions engroſſed | his whole time. 
Left entirely to myſelf, andof a lively dif- 
. poſition, my gaieties were unbounded. 
Amuſement, 


| 


_m 
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Amuſement; pleaſure, dreſs, and diſipa- 


tion, left no time for more ſerious avoca- 


tions. The men endeavoured to inſpire 
me with love, but found I. laughed at their 


pretenſions, and ridiculed their vows.— 


Happy, Madam, bad I «maintained my 
opinion, and ſtill preſerved, that inſenſibili- 


ty! The woman h parts with | it muſt 


be miſerable., {40m 4, 


« «Mr, Olay, 19 ea to the Earl of 
Dees” was deſtined to convince me that 
the bliad deity: reigns \ witheuoſimited POW 


a 1 perſon, . . the 0 model of 
man 182 legance, ates e as, ambiticus 
to excel Herſelf, had d joined, the moſt fault 
lels features. An aquiline noſe, a good - 


complexion, . ht blue Fes, the moſt ex- 
preſhive, imagi able, and a mouth which, 
dice J miles, rendered him infinitely 


- 4 y 43: 


chirming "Alas! Miſs Montfort, 109) late 
| found * 


% 
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> Tage. 1 F $14 
And earthly thought, beneath a as face, - 
« F orgot the worth that dignifies mankind,” 
+28" T> Tooth and PR Roy outward grace,” | 


» +. 4,9 , 
e 


ad «By Ge ente all pic places," we 

| had many opportunities of meeting, and 
he acknowledged my wit enſured the heart 
my beauty conquered. His converſation. 
Was refined, polite, elegant, f. pirited, and 
ſometimes ſentimental. His knowledge 
was univerſal, he was maſter of every ſub· 
Je, and diſcuſſed each topic with aſtoniſh- 
ing facility. Ah, Madam, the extent of 
His underſtanding had ang the 
ſentiments of his heart. {Rey 
My father one morning ſent for me to 
his cloſet, I was much ſurpriſed at a meſs. 
ſage ſo unuſual, and N obeyed 


the ſummons. og. | Ws 


4 [ſabella, ſaid he, I have ay received a 
letter from the Earl of ———, who pro- 
- poſes 
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his ſecond ſon. An offer ſo advantageous 
muſt not be refuſed; particularly as his 


Lordſhip intends to give up an eſtate to his 


ſon, upon the alliance, which will enable him 
to ſettle very handſomely upon you; and 


vourt father, my Iſabella, does not poſſeſs 
that fortune he is reputed to have. Diſpoſe 


yourſelf to prove, by a ready compliance 


with my commands, that you have a pro- 


per ſenſe of the parental affection I have 


always ſhewn you. What ſay you, Iſa- 
bella, are you ready to oblige me? 


„ heſitated, I was confuſed, and a- 
| ſhamed to acknowledge my acquaintance / 
with, and affection for Mr. Oſnay. Iaſſur- 
ed him bis command ſhould be his daugh- 


ter's law, and his will regulate her inclina- 


tion. My father appeared perfectly con- 
tent, and I had the ſatisfaction to ſee a 


glow of pleaſure animate that countenance 


which, had been ſo long obſcured by me- 


lancholy. - 


R © Qur- 


4 . 


=_ 6. 0 tid 


_ 90 r WE, me ad 


\ 


nn HARCOURT. 

Our houſe Was now the abode of hit: 
mony, peace and pleaſure. Mr. Oſnay's 
attentions were, if poſſible, augmented; 
and, eagerly ſolicitous for what he termed 
his happineſs, he preſſed my faber to name 
1 _ that e e its 15 2, en 


017 cin nee 

6 © My. Pe Miſs Montfort, bow baby 

your Iſabella in thoſe halcyon days of inno- 
cence, when every new occurrence brought 
additional felicity, and hope gally an 
upon nn 1 | 


« The moſt unfortunate accident inter- 
rupted this golden dream of bliſs. My fa- 
ther frequented the gaming table; and 
though his fortune had received many 


ſhocks, be ſtill flattered high the next 
throw would reinſtate tum i in his former af- 
EE: 


n, , | $ 
1413 * - 


fe had this day dined with a large 
company; and his on ſpirits were exhiti- 
rated by foreign aid. In the beginning of 
the 


HARCOURT ry 


the evening, fottinie ſeemed to finile on 
his projects, and the dice were pro ſitious. 


Encouraged by this ſucceſs, he ventüred 2 


larger ſums, nor found the inconſtancy of 
the fickle goddeſs, tilt it was too late to re- | 
tract. Still, however, he hoped another 


| change, nor could believe himſelf deceiy- 
ed, till he was convinced his wealth was Va- 


niſhed, his lands mortgaged, and that he 
bad nothing more to bet. 77 Th | 


He returned home 4 diſtracted, 
confeſſed his diſappointment, and wept for 
his Ilabella l begged him to be comforted; 
aſſured him, the migfortune, if he regain- 
ed his chearfulneſs was trifling, but if aug- 
mented by his ſorrows, muſt for ever de- 
{troy his daughter's peace; that it would 
be Mr. Oſnay's pride to protect his father, 
and our happineſs would ſuffer no-interrup- 
tion, | 

« Ah, my child, ſaid he; there is the 
ſtroke that wounds me. Your exalted 
| e mind 
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mind cannot comprehend the meanneſs | 
another may practiſe. Mr. Oſnay's family 
will ſcorn to connect themſelves with the 


daughter of a ruined. gameſter; and my 
| Iſabella may prove the innocent victim of 
2 father s foll 7. | 


or My dear, os 75 know not Mr. Oc 5. 


nay, or you could not harbour a ſuſpicion 


of his honour. Noble, generous, . difin- _ 


tereſted ; to him ſorrow never mourned un 


alleviated, nor want held the ſupplicating 
hand in vain. Can ſuch a man change 
with the ſmiles of fortune, or reject the 


— 


worth he loves? 


My father ſhook his head, but unwil- 


ling to deſtroy the plealing deluſion, ſeem- 


ed to coincide. with my opinion, and we 


Parted for that night. 


« Mr. Oſnay 's behaviour, the next t day; 
confirmed my opinion of his honour ; and 
as he did not mention my father's risfore | 


tunes, we were en on that topic. 


c& He 


ö 


4 
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He viſited for ſoime days as/'uſtubl}but 
meet his affectiomi ſeemect leſi fer- 


vent, his intreaties lefs ichportütäte, and | 
his viſits/ ſhorter than before. At laſt he 


totally. abſented himſelf for Three! days. 


Imagine my anmety;!' et Ri confidirig 


in His | generoſity; 1 attributed "riegli- : 
gence to-ſome-unfoteſeer} accident: 2-Bvery * - 


knock at the door alartned me, I expected 
this faithleſs lover, and wastepeatedly diſ- 
appointed. — Trembling for a lover's 
ſafety, and obliged to hide my concern, 


| leſt it ſhould affect a father's peace, what'a 


ſituation was mine! F Was at läft happily ; 


1 * by? the following biet: 


Deca em f Wart. 


5 NM. * label w ſevere tete arbi- 

68: trary cotimandis, which oblige: mie to 
refrain from viſifing fie d woman L. adbre ; 4 
* to ſigh unpitied, nototice ittfofm her pike * =_ 


be Earl has heard 


5 ſufferin 
ilk. tae; ant « expects his 


on is lacttfick 40 Kl ttifling” 'confideth- 
«tion of ſuperior Krtine, the happitieſs 
Vor. 1 I F A "£08 


* 


„ 
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of his life: but dhe lady he has 3 
« ſhall; never, diſpute my Ifabella's. title 10 


222 


| «8 my heart. I ſhall be this evening at 


Mrs. Ms, may l flatter myſelf you 
ill. meet we there? Come, my love, 

Fr oblige with your preſence the man who | 

«46 knows: not to de ungrateful. Allow him 77 


once more;to. breathe the ſucereſt vows 


a. * 4 


At your feet, and to aſſure Neu. that he 


« 118 unalterably: Yours. - | Seni i; 
— * 5 ; 
25: 1 Gl * 101 ar N 7101 osx Av. 
1531185 om a F a Tithe i, 
r | 7 
181 


8. This billet * GY to my a 


agitated boſom. 11. had not courage to 
ſhew it to my father, leſt he ſhould prevent 


our meeting in the evening. I had recoutſe 


to artifice; and by pretending buſineſs 
with Mis, M=—, for the ſt time in my 
ae Mane: ary 34 


448 


1 2B 1 55 4 


XY | I Found Mr. ON bad Been there long | 
before me. He. received me with tranſ- 
9 05 ſwore that, Fo change of circum- 
* . 2 Hance 


— 
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ſtance ſhould diminiſh his affeclion, nor 
even a; father's commands oblige him to 
delert bis Iſabella- He propoſed a private 
marriage; but finding me averſe to it, 
dropped the deſign. In ſhoit, my dear 
Miſs Montfort, imagine all the tender 
things a heart in love could dictate, and 
you may conceive Mr. Oſnay's profeſſions. 
He would not ſuffer me to depart, till 
he had obtained my promiſe to meet hum. 
there-on the. hy following. RATES. 


— 


— 


66 + rom: r. example. let al young 
women avoid the firſt falſe ſtep, nor think, 
that prudence once ſilenced wil ever ro- 
ſume her * 


2 New. to dilguile, L. took ſuch pains 
to deceive my father, he eaſily. penetrated 
my over-acted precautions, and aſked if I 
had ſeen Mr, Olnay. I ſcorned an actual 
falſity, acknowledged I had juſt parted 
from him, and put his letter | in ANY: father" 8 
bands, e r 12a 
r r 


1 
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« My. Iabella;; ſaid he, let us not he 
by the meanneſs of our conduct that we 


merit the misfortunes we ſuſtain. Is it not 


better to ſuffer by a father's raſhneſs; Wan 
by your own imprudence? Seon to be 


the wife of a man, who fears to own: yon | 


publickly, and 'who, only folicitous for 


3 himſelf, will facrifice your worm to his ; 
own CONVENIENCE. #1 


þ 7} 
* * 4 
© " 4 2  £ T; 


Indeed, „ Sir, you wrong Mr. Ofnay. 


I am convinced his love for me 1s more 


fervent than ever; but the Earl, unbiaſſed 


by paſſion, has choſen 4 lady of ſuperior 
fortune, and infiſts upon 19 5 Abe 8 compli £7 
ance. 


f ®. 
WF; 


And bak my Ifabella connect herſelf q 


with a family that deſpiſe her? 1 am con- 
vinced her more unprejudiced thoughts will 
- diſdain the degrading ſuſpicion, She will 
remember, that the Love of a. woman 


© of ſenſe and virtue, does honour to 45 
6 monarch, and ſcorn to accept Mr. fl. 


— 


9 


_ 
"SE \ 


— 
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nay's hand, unſanctified by parental ap- 
probation. But if honout pleads in vain, 
Iſabella be not deaf to the calls of intereſt. 
Mr. Oſnay is entirely dependant on his fa- 
ther, and marrying contrary to his expreſs 
commands, he can expect but a bare ſub- 
ſiſtence from his bounty; 5 and it were far 
i wy e a. 


y A 


. Not on the deed, than "Ov it Wee” 


« Happy; Miſs Monifort, had rant 
with my father; but "this paſſion" ſeemed 
to have debaſed every ſentiment of my 
| ſoul. Mr. Oſnay aſſured me that after ve 
were married the Earl would be readily in- 
duced to forgive; and by a ſhort time ab- 
ſenting myſelf from Mrs. MV I ima- 
gined I had ſufficiently ſacrificed to honour. 
I reſolved to keep my appointments from 
my father's knowledge, and ſince I inform- 
ed Mr. Oſnay of my ſecrecy, his letters 
were more frequent, his intreaties for a 
private marriage more urgent. Ah, Ma- 


8 dam, 
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dam, in my ſerious moments, I abhorred 
my diſſimulation, but ten / thouſand//pleas - 
' tended to ſilence the reproaches of conſti- 
ence; and, by marrying Mr. Oſnay, 1 
hoped to ſupport = n in his former 
ence: DHS oe eee 


_ 


3 


10 This idea, which +; — : 
me to ruſh on miſery with tranſport, wWas 

of infinite force, when it tended to ſancti- 
fy the ſoft inclinations of the heart. 4 
agreed to go with him to the altar, upon | 
his promiſing that I ſhould. live with my 
father till happier times juflified his claim. 
This agreement ſeemed to reconcile my af- 
fection for Mr. Oſnay, with my duty to a 

parent, and with the moſt aſtoniſhing un- 

E 1 2x abs for the i erg Wy 


TY went ality in ib morning to Mes, 
M. where I met Mr. Ofnay, who 
had already prepared a clergyman, _ Un- 


fortunately : Mrs: XI. — was obliged to 


attend ons of her beſt euſtomers, who had 
4 „ 


$::-& , 
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juſt ſent for her. Sze refuſed to go, but L 
inſiſted upon her not hazarding che bos o 
the lady's favour for my fue. We had, 
therefore, no other witheſs than a frienck 
of Mr. Oſnay's, who gave him, what he 
politely termed, an n invaluable iealure: 125 
Deen. PR 271 

« The 6% was juſt comp leted; 
when we were ſurprized by à violentnoife - 
at the door. Mr. Ofnay-begget me not 
to be alarmed; fince-ir could he no other 
than ſome vifiors to Mis; Me. But 
my dear Miſs Montfort, Judge of * 
emotion, when my father, pale, Shs. 4 
diſordered, ruſhed into the room 


« | had juſt life 4 to "38 de- 
clare I was no longer his daughter, to, e 
this offended parent ſolemnly renounce 
we, and ſunk ſenſeleſs on the flgr. | OY 


When 1 regained my reaſon, 1 Wird 
myſelf on a couch, and Mr. Ofnay kneel 


wg by. my fide; I enquired for my faſher, 
F 4 ee but 
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but Was told he left the room ſoon after 1 
fainted away. I. ordered a chair, and in- 
ſiſted that Mr. Oſnay ſhould keep his pro- 
miſe inyiolate. _ He complied more readily. 
than 1 could have expected, and I ſet out i 
for that peaceful hayen I ſo lately quitted, 
but found the doors barred againſt me, 
The. fervants told me, with tears in their 
eyes, their maſter ordered them, on pain 
of his eternal diſpleaſure, to refuſe me ad- 
mittance; hut aſſured me that, could they 
be of Teryice to me, they ſhould conſider 
| the loſs of their place as trifling. Doubt-. 
ful, uncertain hat io do, 1 heſitated, when, 
Mx, Oſnay, came 0 to ihe chair. 5 15 


« My Iſabella, ſaid he, had you then 


= rather ſuſtain a father's rage, than truſt the © 


th huſband who adores you? Your teturn- 
ing, Contrafy to his poſuive injunQions, 
will but the more exaſperate him. "Suffer 
me, my love, to conduct you to your own 
hquſe. Time will, doubtleſs, ſoften a fa- 
ther's heart, and diſpoſe it io receive his 


dayghter. © REN 555 


— 
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A My father's anger appeared to me 
unreaſonable. , I had married a man infi- 
nitely my ſuperior; and, though without 
the Earl's approbation, yet I doubted not, 
but through his partiality fot a much loved 

fon, he might be induced to approve his. 
choice. | Ws | 


| N 

1 N. Oſnay conducted me to a gen- 
teel. ready furniſned lodging, and endea- 
voured, with the utmoſt tenderneſs, to 
diſipate my chagrin, Ali, Miſs Mont- 
fort, too giddy to reflect, too inſenſible to 

feel for another, I eaſily forgot a parent's 
ſufferings : and if, in Mr. Oſnay's abſence, 
an uneaſy, thought obtruded, I diſpelled ir 
by recollecting the rectitude of my mo- 
tives, and willing at all events to enjay 
the ſweets of ſelf-eſteem, condemned my 
father's pride, and the.toa rigid principles 
of honour, to which he calmly - ſacrificed 
the — mane joys of domeſtic happineſs. | | 


Fs 8 « At 


_- 
— 
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At my haſhand's deſite I ciltivlted 
no acquaintance; not was I viſited By aun 
His company, ever new, and ever 
agreeable; rendered all other inſipid; nor 
had I an idea of any pleaſure ſuperior. to 
the charms of his converſation. Indeed, 
Mis Montfort, it is impoſſible to paint my 
felicity ; I ſhould but ſhock yuu with the 
ill⸗draun likeneſs. The pleaſing dteam 
ſtill preſents itſelf to my imagination, ar- 
rayed in all the ſpotles'purity, of perfect 
Innocence.” Ah, Madarm, ſuffer me to 
draw a veil over futurity, nor awaken tlie 
ſorrous of a bleeding heart. But {our 
deſire ſhall be complied with. Can you, 
Madam, till honour with your elteem, the 
Woman who. has forfeited her own, nor 
has another claim to the bleſſing ſhe re- 
queftsy but that ſhe is unfortunate; and 
imat it is Miſs Montforb's glory to ſuccour 
- the diſtteſſed, and by ler regard . 


pay the cruelty A an ill- judging world? 
Jp Mr. 9 


4 HARGOURT. FgF 
„ Mr, \Ofnay' s love; ſeemed unabated;; - 
ah had my father conſent, ſanctifiedd my | 
bappineſs; it had anticipated the Joys off 
heaven Ah, Madam, how: wank: nn: 
OP deception !; 4464.7 \ 

„ „ing oi „Aan Lis ni 
* K5 The Farb and hi family eng te 
town for therwinter- and Mp, Oſnay 
conſequenily leſs with, me.thanuformerly; 
yethe-appeared-to mourn. out frequent ſet 
paration, and ſpaced. js; the anxiety; his ah: 
lence eee et: 12 | 70 2 


— 
- A 
- 


a k. 4 "= Z 
[Va A * 23 4 4239 75 10 A 


ul paſſed Gaia ad. full Elisked with 
ee en, I'thoughtchis viſus to the - 1 
earl much longer, and his too ſedulous at- 
tention inconfiſient with what he.owed* his 5 
N Ne Ln SALE 64 ok Af: 

» I Va. "arr" a: of | 

& | as obliged to Pata Wy. fag, 
mily i in an expedition for a few..days,, but" 
was abſent longer than he: propoſed, In 
time his excurſions became ſo frequent 
that I ventured gently to emanſtrate. He 


— 
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was enraged, ſwore he would not rein his f 
pleaſures to | procure the happineſs of a 
pee viſh, ungrateful beauty, nor n 0 
conſtancy nnn my ner 
In vain I 8 to. 5 dan | 
| this huſband, fo much beloved, ſo gentle, 
. Engaging; was deaf to my entreaties : _ 
and, (notwithſtanding. my efforts to detain 
kim; quitted'the houſe; declaring he would 
never | ſe&:m6 more. blamed: myſelf 
for irritating a temper unuled 10 reſtraint, 
but conſidered his anger meerly temporary, 8 
and doubted not but that in a ſhort time I. 
moulch fee en A Net 7 


” 


7H If 1 5 
£3 o 4- £4 


1 ae ü n rand] ; 


* nothing of him. I began, indeed, 


to be alarmed, and ſent my maid to the 3 


14 . tak if Mr. Oſnay was in town. 1 
= Wwted her return with the moſt anxious 
impatience. She bronght word, that the - 
hoaſe was in the: utmoſt confuſion ;' and 
when ſhe:<nquired.whether Mr. Oſnay was 


2&4 In 
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in town, dhe ſervants laughed at he guet 
tion. CE | N. * 
| BEL CE Es 1 . i 
* What Geld I think of 15 account? I 
knew my huſband's temper was violent, 
but 1 thought him incapable of reſenting 
an injury he no longer felt, and was cer- 
tain my ſubmiſſions, even ſuppoſing I of- 
fended, had amply attoned the fault. 
That he ſhould have purpoſely picked a 
quarrel, meerly as an excuſe to abſent him- 
ſelf from me, was what my pride would 
not ſuffer me to believe, how then could 
he be in London, and yet avoid his label. 
la? To releaſe myſelf from theſe motti- 
fying reflectious, I called for the news- 
paper. Ah, Miſs Montfort, think what I 
luffered when the firſt paragraph. I read 
confirmed Mr. Oſnay's infidelity, and; in- 
formed the public, Yeſterday was mar- * 
e ried, at St. James's church, the Honour-- 
able Mr. Oſnay, ſecond fon to the Earl 


e. to Lady Mary Husa: 


e , 4 
"1 01. * 1 * : . n 144 +3 " 
= N * = 
% 


* I could 


— 
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L could read no fuither, the paper 
dropped flom my trembling hand, and! 
funk lifeleſs in Betty's arms. As ſoon as 1 
recovered, 1 ſent her oace. more to the | 
- Earl's,/ and inſiſted on her not returning 1 
till ſhe had ſeen. Mr. Oſnay May you. | 
Madam, never experience, even in idea, | 
te pangs I then endured. I knew myſelf 

his wife, and reſolved no longer to digs 
| 78 but aſſert O een 2." Wr! 


: 
— 
— 
. 


{5,3 Sd . She had not been | 
long at the Earbs before a carriage ſtopped 
at the dog, and hl r e 
cont ide Nee 


Nr en 


+ This faithful gin took cate. 10 place 
herſelf where they were inevitably bbliged 


| 
N do pass. Mr. Oſnay ſtarted at the fight of 
ber, dropped Lady Mary's hand, and, 

| conducting her to a room, immediately 
returned to Betty, and reprimanded her 
bor dating to intrude and obſerve his con- 


"_ She 3 * fituation, and 
with 
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with artleſs eloquence pgs) love and 
(ufferings. He appeared gffeted with the 
melancholy recital, and-Futting ſome gold 


into her hand. Tell my [ſabella,“ faid © 
he, ** ſhe has ſtill a 8 91 and hurried | 


from her. | 


þ 


© The bead confirmed the truth f 
— . 


his marriage; and yet, ſtill confiding in 
this dear perfidious, I could not credit the 
account. My heart bore teſtimony to his 
innocence, while my deluded underſtand- 

ing realized impoſſibilities, and confirmed 
the ſweet illuſion. Ah, Madam, this 
cruel deſtroyer of my happineſs, envious 
even of the little I poſſeſſed, by the fol- 


lowing billet confirmed his falſehood, and 


reduced me to the painful neceſſity of tear- 
his faithful image from my heart, and with 
it each chearful proſpect of felicity. | 
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